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HUDIB RAS. 
ae 


THE ARGUMENT OE 
THE FIRST CANTO. 


| Sir H ‘udibras his paffing worth, 
The 13 anner tow he fally’ d forth s 
Fis Arms and Eqe#ipage axe (Lown 
Ftorfe's Vi eres and bis own, 

h’ Adventure of the 7 Beat and Fiddle 
| Ts fang but breaks off off inthe middle, 


Hen Civil Duageon firft, orew 


SON 
— 


And menel! out they knew not 
(whys 

When hard words, detalles and Fears, 

Set Folks cogether by the ears; 

And made rhem fight, like mad, or drunk, 

| For. Dame Religion, as for Punk; 

Act Whole 


2 CANTO 1. 

Whofe honefy they all durit {wear for, 
Though nova man of chem knew wherefore : 
When Go/pel-Trampeter, farrounded 

With long-ear’d rour, to Bartéel founded, 
Aod Pulpic, Drum Ecciehattick, 

Was beac wirh filt, intlead of a flicks 

Then did Sir Kn:ghr abandon.cw-lling, 
And out he rode Colonelling. 


A Wight he was, whofe very fight wou’d 
Entitle him Aurrour of Knighthood < 
That never bow’d his fubborn knee; 

To any ching but Chivalry, 

Nor puc up blow, bur char which faid 


Right Worthipful on fhoulder blade : 
Chief of Domeitick Knights, and Errane, 
Ficher for Chartel. or for Warrant : 
Great onthe Bench, Greatin'the Saddle, 
That could ae well bind o’re,as {waddle = 
Mighcy he was at both of thefe, 
And ftyl'd of War as wellas Peace. 
(So fome Rats of amphibious nature, - ” 
Are either for the Land or Water. ) 
Bur here our Authors make adoub:, 
Whether he were more wife or ftour. 
Some hold che one, and fome the other ; 
But howfoe’re they make a pother, 


CANTO I. 


| ‘The difference was fo fmall, his Brain 

|} Ourweigh’d his Rage buc half a grain: 

| Which made fome take him for a Tool 

| That Knaves do work with, call’d a Fool, 
| For’ has been held by many, that 

| As Mountaigne, playing with his Car, 

) Complains fhe thought him but an Affe, 
Much more fhe would Sir Hadibras. 
But chey’r miftaken very much, 

| ’Tis plainenough he was no fuch, — 

We granr, alchough he had much wit, 
H’ was very fhie of ufing ic, 

As being loath to wear it outs 

And therefore wore it not about, 

Unlefs on Holydayes, or fo, 

As men their beft Apparel do. 

Befide, ’tis known he could {peak Greek 
As naturally as Piggs {queek : 

That Latine was no more difficile, 

Than toa Blackbird ’cis co whittle. 
Being rich in both; he never {canted 

His bounty unto fuch as wanted, 

But much of either would afford 

To many that had not one word. 

For Hebrew Roors, although rh’are found 
To flourifh moft in barren ground. 

He had fuch plenty, as fuffic’d 

To make fome chink him circumcis’d 3 
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} 1 nt A ? 
And t ‘ruly {6 héwas pernap +5 


Not as a Profelyte, bur for Caps; Sit 


He was sin Lipice a creat Ctitick, 

Prof undly skil Pa if ave lyciek. 

He could d diftineuifh, and divide 

A hair ‘rwixt South ands Jolith-welt fide :/ 
On either winch he would difpute, 
Confute, re ke and Mill confute. 
He'd undertake 6 p rove by force 

Of Aconinead a Man’s no Horfe. 

He'd prove a Buzzard 1s no Fowl, 

And that a Lo ord may be'an Owl; 

fi Calf an eA lderman,a Gholi ca Fuftice , 
And Rooks € ~ammittees men,and Traffees; 
He'd run in Dzbe by Difputation: 

And p ap WI cit Ratiocination- | 
All this by Syllogifm; erie dee 
In moc He and figure, he would do. 
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CANTON: 


} But when he pleas’d to (héw’c, his fpeech 
Bb IJn loftinefs of found was rich, 


| A Badylowifi-Dialect, 


; Which learned Pedants much atechy 


iItwasa partiecolour ‘dd dreis 


| Of patch’d and pybail'd Laneuages’s 


"Twas rot Sede cut on' Greek, 2 and Latin, 


| Like Fudan heretotore on Sattin. 


It had an odd eros Tone; 


| As if b’had tatk’d chre2 pates in one. : 


Which made-fome think; wher he: did vabble, 


= Th’ had heard three Labourers of Babel 
| Or (erberas himfelf sop hatige 
| A Leah of Languages at once 


This he as volubly would vert, 

As if his (tock would ne’re be {pent. 

And truly, to fupport that charge; 

He had {upplies as va(t'and lare, 

For he could coyn, or counterfeit 

New words, with litrle 5 orno wit > 
Words fo debas’ d; and hard, no ftone 
Was hard enough to couch'them ‘on. 
And when-with hafty noife he fpoke” emt, 
The Ignofatit for curratit tdok "em, 


In Mathematichs fe was greater: 
Than Tycho Brahe sor Exra Pate 
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. Like words congeal’d in Northern Air. 


6 CANTOI. 
For he by Geometric k Scales ne 
Could cake the fize of Pots of Ale; " 
Refolve by Sines and Tangents (traight, 

If Bread or Butter ywanced weight; 

And wifely tell what hour o’ch’ day 

The Clock does (trike, by Algebra, 

Befide, he was.a fhrewd Philfepher, 

Ana had read every Text, and glofs aver : 
What every Sceptick could inquere fot; 

For every Why, he hada Wherefore; 

Knew more than forty of them do, 

As fara words and cerms could go. 

All which be underftood by Rote, 

And, as occafion ferv’d, would quote; 

No matter whether right or wrong = 

They mivhe be either faid, or fung, 

His Notions fitted things fo well, 

That which was which he-could not relf; 

But oftentimes miflook the one 

For th’ ether, as great Clerks have done. 

He'd rell where Encity, and Guiddity, 

The Ghofts of Defun& Bodies, flies 

Where Truth in Perfon does appear, 
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He knew what's what, and that’s as high 
As Meraphy fick Wit can flte. 
In Sehool- Divinity as.able 

As he that hight Jrrefragable. 


CANTO I. 


\ A fecond Thomas, or, at once 
} To ngme them all; another Dance, 
) For hea Rope of fand could twift, 
) As cough as Learned Sorbonift ; 
| And weave fine Cobwebs, fit for skull 
| That’s empty when the Moon is full ; 
Such as cake lodgings in a Head’ 
} That’s co be ler unfurnifhed. 
} He could raife Scruples dark and nice, 
5 And after folve ’em ina trice: 
») Asif Divinity bad catch’d 
| The Itch, of purpofe to be fcratch’d : 
( Or, like a Mountebank, did wound. 
| And {tab her felf with doubts profound, 
| Only co thew with how fmall pain 
| The fores of faich are cur’d again ; 
| Alchough by woful proof we find, 
| They alwayes leave a Scar behind. 
-He knew the fear of Paradife, 
Could cell in what degree it lies : 
| What Adam dreamt of when his Bride 
| Came from her Clofecin his fide: 
) Whether the Devil tempred ber 
| Bya High Datch Interpreter - 
| If etcher of chem hada Navel ; 
Who firt made Mufick malleable : 
| Whether the Serpenc at the Fall 
| Had cloven Feet, of none at all, 
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CANTO, 


All this, withour a Gloffe or Comments 
He would unriddlé ina moment 

In proper terms; fuch as men {matrer 
When they throw ouc and. miffe the matter, 


For his Religion it was ficw’ 
To match his Learning and his Wit : 
dk was Presbyteri tan true blew 5 
For he was.of rhar Stubborn Crew 
Of Erranc Saints, whom allmen granc 
To be che true Church Adidranes 
Such as do build their Faith upon 
The holy Textof Pikeiand'Gun; 
Decide all Contfoverfies by 
Infallible Artillery : 
And prove their Dostrine Orthodox 


By Apoftolick Blows and Kivackss 


Call Fire, and Sword, and'Defolation; 
A Godly- thorough. Re forntation 
Which alwayes s mult be carry’d on, 
And Rill:be doing, never dohé : 

As if Re ligion ere intended: 
For | nothing e clfert put to be mended. 
A Se&, whofe chi ef DEVDtON lies: 
In odde perverfe Antipathiess 4 
as ‘alling out with that of this 5 

And finding fomewhac fit anits 2: 


CANTO L 
| More peevith, croffe, and ipleenatick; 
Then Dog dit tracks or Monky fick : 
That with more care keep holy-day 
The wrong, then others t the right way-: 
Still fo perverfe and oppofite , 

As if they worfhipp'd Goi for fpight , 
The felf-fame ching they will abhor 
One way, and fong another for. 
Free-will chey.one way difavow, 
Another, norhing elfe allow. 

All Piety confifts therein | 

In chem, in other Men all Sin, 


Rather then faile, they will defie 
That which they love moft tenderly; 
puanels with ils yh Pyes, and difparrage 
Their bet and deareft friend, Plum- porredges 
| Fac Pig and Gaofe irfelf o see : 
| And i blafpheme Ca? fara tt h che Wofe. 
Th’ Ay OLIES of this fier rce Rel cron, 
Like Uchkomer s, were Affe ay Wc icéon, 
To whom our Knighr by faftinting 


Of wit and te emper was fo linke, 
gl Tay 
Asif Hy vs Hie and nén-fenfe, 
a We HFeeel Elisa fd ; 
Had got the Advoufon of his Confcience 


i weet site par Redes eee 
Thus v Was ne oi reda and accourer d. 
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We mean on th’ mide, fot che outwird: 


5 CANTOR 


That next of all we fhall difcufs ; ony 
Then liften Sirs,-Ir followeth thuse 


His tawny Beard was th’ equall grace 
Both of his wifdome and his face ; . 
In Cut and Dy fo like atile, | 
A fudden view it would beguile : 

The upper part thereof was Whey, ra 
The nether Orange mixt with Gray. x 


This hairy Meteor did denounce 
The fall of Scepters and of Crowns ; 
With grizly cype did reprefent 
Declining Age of Government ; 

And tell with Hieroglyphick Spade, 

Its own grave and che Scate’s were made, 
Like Sam pfou’s Heart-breakers, it grew 
In time to makea Nation rue; 

Though ic contribured its own fall, 

To wait vpon the publick downfall. 

Ic was Monaftick, and did grow 

In holy Orders, by Gri& vow 3 

Of Rule as fullen and fevere, 
Asthar of rigid (ordeliere. 

‘Twas bound to fuffer Perfecution 
And Martyrdom with refolution s 
T’ onpofe ic felf againg the hate 
And vengeance of th?incenfed Srare- 
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CANTOL 


» In whofe defiance ic was worn, 

) Scill ready tobe pull’d and corn, 

) With red-hot Irons to be rortur’d, 

» Revil’d; and fpit upon, and martyr’d. 
} Maugre all which, ‘twas co ftand fait, 
) As Jong as Monarchy fhould laft. 

) But when the {tare fhould hap co reel, 
| “Twas to fubmic co fatal (teel, 

) And fall as ic was confecrate 

A Sacrifice to fall of Stare ; 

| Whole chred of life the faral Sifters 

| Did ewift cogether with irs whiskers, 
| And twine fo clofe, that time fhould never, 
In life or death, their fortunes fever; 
| But wich his rufty Gickle mow 

Both down together at a blow, 


ee 


So learned Taliacotius from 

| The brawny parc of Porrer’s Bum, 
Cut fupplemencal Nofes, which 
| Would laftas long as Parenc breech : , 

} But when the Dare of Nock was our, 

| Off dropt the Sympathetick Snour. 


i 


| His Back, or rather Burthen, fhow’d 
| As if tc f{toop’d wich ics own load. 

| For as -£xeas bore his Sire 

| Upon his fhoulders through the fire : 
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Our Knight did bear no leis a Pack 
OF his own Buttocks.on his back : 
Which now. had almoft got che upper 


Hand of his-Head, for want of Crupper. 


To poize this equally, he bore 
A Paunch of the fame buik detore ¢ 
Which @ilbhe had a {pecial care 


To keep well cramm’d with chrifty fare $ 
As Whice-pot, Butcer-milk, and Curas, 


Such as a Country houfe affords ; 
With other ViCtual, whichanon 

Wre further fhall dilate, upon, 

W hen.of his Hofe we come to treat, 
The Cup-bord where he kept his meat. 


His Doublet was of fturdy Bult , 


And though not Sword-yet Cudgel-proot ; 


Whereby ’cwas fitter for his ule, 
That fear’d no blows but fuch as bruife, 


His Breeches were of rugged woolen, ' 
And kad been atthe fiege of Bullen; 
Toold King Harry fo well known, , 
Some writers held they were his own. 


Through they were lin’d with many a piece 


Of Ammunition-Bread and Cheele, 
And fat black puddings, proper food 
For Watriers thac-delight in blood, 


CANTOR 
p For, ag we faid}-He alwayes chofe 
| Tocarry Vittle i his hofe, 
} And though Knight Erranc, as fome think, 

| Ot olddid neither eat nor drink, 
} Becaufe when thorough Deférts vatt 

1 And Regions defolate they:patt, : 

) Where Belly-timber above ground 

p Or under was nor'to be found , 

| Unlefs they graz’d, there’s not one word 

} Of their Provifionon Record: 

| Which made fome confidently write, 

| They had no ftomachs but to fight. 

| Tis falfe: For Anhzr wore in Hall 

| Round-table tike Farthineal, 

| On which, with thirt pull'd oi behind: 

And eke before, his good Kuights din’d, 

| Though ’twas no Fable, fome fuppofe, 

| Buca huge pair of round Trunk: hofe 

| In which he carried as much mea 

| As he and all his Knights could eat, 

| When laying by. their fwords-and ctuncheons,, 
| They cook their Breakfafts and their Nacheons, 
| Buc lee chat paffe at prefents leg 

| We fhould forget where we digretts 

As learned Authots ufe, to whom 

We leave it, and-toxthe purpofe come; 
} His puiffane Sward unto his fide 
Neat his undanted heart was ty’d, 
: ; Wirth 


4 CANTO Le i, 


Wich Basket-hilc, chat would hold broth, : 
And ferve for fight and dinner both. ly 
In ic be melred lead for Bullecs, I 
To fhoot at Foes; and fometimes Pullets, 1 
To whom he bore fo fell. a Grutch, 1 
He ne’:e gave quarter C" any fuch. » , 
The trenchant blade, Toledo tiutty, 
For want of fighting was grown ruity, Hy 
And ate inco ic felf for lack ' 
Of fomebody to hew and hack. | 


The peaceful Scabbard where ic dwelt, 

The Kancour of its Edge had felt : : 
For of the lower end two handful | 
It had devour’d, *twas fo manful; 

And fo much fcorn’d to lurk in cafey 
Asif it dur(t not fhew its face. 

In many defperate Arcempts, 

Of Warrants, Exigents, Concemprs, 

Ic had appear’d with Courage bolder 
Then Sergeant Bum, invading (houlder. 
Ofc had it ta’ne pofletfion, | 
And Pris’ners too, ot made them rune 


This {word a Dagger had his Pages 
That was but licrle for his age : | 
And therefore waited on him fo, | 
‘As Dwarfs upon Knights Errant do, 
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CANTO I. 


Be was 4 ferviceable Dudgeon ; 
jEicher for fighting; or fordrudging, 
i When it had ftabb’d; or broke a ahead, 
{Ic would {crape Trenchers, or chip bread; 
)Toaft Cheefe; or Bacon, thoueh i ic were 
To baic a Moufe-trap, *cwould not care. 


’Twould make clean fhooes, and in the Earth 3 


Sec Leeks and Onions, and fo forth, 
Jt had been Prentice to a Brewer, 


Where rhis, and more it did endure, 
‘Bur left the crade, as many, more 
Have lately done on the fame {cores 


In th’ Holfters at his Saddle-bow, 
| Two aged Piffolls he did tow, 
Among the furplus of {uch meat 
| Asin his Hofe he could not get. 

Thefe would inveigle Rats with th’ {cents 
KB forrage When the Cocks were bent, 
And fometime catch ’em with a {naps 

| As cleverly as the able(t crap. 
They were upon hard‘Dury (tills 
| Andevery night (toed Centinel, 
| To guard the “Maeazine j rch’ Hote, 
From two-lege ‘d, and from four-lego’d Foes. 


| Thus chad and fortify’d, Sir Knighe, 
From peaceful home fet forth to fights. 


B 


Buc fiet with nimbleactive force,” 

- He got on th’ otitde of his Horfes! 
For haying but one ftitrtipty'd | 
T’ his Saddle, on th@ further fide; 

Ic was fo'Thort, ‘h had mith ado 

To reachit'with his defperate toe, 
But'after tany (tfains and heaves, 
He gor up coche Saddi¢ eaves, 
From whencehe Vaiflréd tnco th’ feat 


Withfo much'vigeurpttteneth, and heat, 


That he had alnioftumbled over,’ ~ 
Vith his own wejohs ‘but‘did recoyét, 

By Inying hold on rail and mane, 

Which oft he us’d inftead ‘of feyn. 


But now we talk oftounting Steed>" *. 


Before we furchérdo proceed,’ 
Ic doth’Behove us't6 fay fomerhing,: 


_ The Beat was Qurdy} large, and talf, © 


Wich mouth of meal and eyes of waifs ’ 


I would fay eye, for h* had but one. t*' 
As moft agree, though fomefay none: >* 


» e »7 2 pre 3 ppwes ee! Cee 
He’was well (jay’d, and'in his Gate” 
Prefery’d a crave, majeltick tate, - 
ft {pur or {witch no more he'skipy” 


Or mendédipace, than Spaniard whipt'Y 2 


uo 060 CONTOY 


-Offfiar wich bore our Valiant Bumkin: aT 


CANTO’ 


| And yetfo ) fiery, he would bourd, 

| Asif he griev'dto touch the eround? 

| hac Cafar® s Horfe, who, as fame goes, 
} Had Corns upon his feet. and rogs, 

} Was not by half fo tendet-hooft, .. 

} Not trod upon-che ground fo fofs. 

fe And as that Beat would kneel and Roop, 
F (Somewnite.).to.take his Rider up : 

1 So Hudibras his ics wellke nown), 

} Would often Aas fodet him down 


We shall n not heed to fay qiaar lack, 
bt Leather was uponhis-back: 
Por chat was hidden under Pad, : 
And breech of: Knighr, galt’d full ast bad. 
His {trutring Ribbs on both fides fhow "d 
Like Furrows he himfelf-had plow-d:: 
For underneath cheskinc. of Panne), 
*Twixt every two there, was a channel, 
His dracling Tail hung in.che dire, 
Which on his Rider he-would dure 
Still as histender Gide be pricke 
Wich arm’d heel, or with unarm’d kickt: 
| For Hudibras wore bur one fpur, 
As ree knowing, could he. fttr®.. 
To active trot ane fae of s Horfe,. 
The other would not hang an-arfe, 
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‘A Squire he had, whofe name was Ralph, 

That in ch’ Adventure went his half. 

( Though Writers, for more ftately tone, 

Do call him Ra/pho; ’ris all one : 

‘And when we can with Meeter fafes 

We'l call him fo, if nor; platn Raph, 

For Rhyme the Rudder ts of Verfes,_ 

Wich which, like Ships, chey Rearcheir courles) 
An equal ftock of Wit and Valonr 

He had Jaid in, by birth a Taylor. 

The mighty Triax Queen thar gain'd 

Wich (ubrle fhreds a cract of Land, 

Did feave ir, with a Ca(tle fair, 

‘To his great Anceftor, her heir : 

From him defcended crofs-legg’d Knights, 
Fam’d for their faith, and warlike fights 
Againft the bfoody Canibal, 

| 
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Whom they defiroy’d borh great and fmall. 
This ftutdy Squire had as welt | 

As the’bold Trojan Knighr, feen Hell, 

Nor with a counterfeited Pafs 

Of golden hough, bur true gold-lacee 
His Knowledge was not fat behind ©. ~ 
The Knighr’s, bur of another kind, 

And he another way came by’ : 

Some call ic G‘fts; and fome New Lighr, 

A Liberal Arc, that cofts no pains 

Qf ftudy, induftry, or brains, 


CANTO 19 


| His wits were fenc him for a Tokets — 
But inthe Carriage cracke and broken > 
| Like Commendation Nine-pence, crookt 
| Wich to and from my Lave, it lookt. 
‘He ne’re confider’dir, as loath 

To look a gift-horfe in the mouth s 

| And very wifely would tay forch 
| No more upon it chen ‘cwas worth. 
| Buc as he got ic freely; fo 
He {pentic frank and freely too, 

For Saints themfelves will fometimes be 
OF Gifts thac colt them nothing free. 

By means of chis, with hem and coughy 
| Prolongers ro enlightned Snuff, 
He could deep My:teries unriddle, 

| As eafily as thread a Needle * 

For as of Vagabonds we fay, 

| That they are ne’re befide their way: 

| What e’re men fpeak by chis zew Ligh 
| Still chey are {ure to be i’ch’ right. : 

| Tis a dark Lanthorn of the Spirit, 
Which none fee by bur thofe that bear it ; 
A Light chat falls down from on high, 
For Spiricual Trades to coufen by ; 
An Jgnis fatwus, thac bewitches, 

And leads men into Pools and Ditches 

| To make chem dip themfelves, and found 
| For Chriftendome in Dirty pond ; 


2 cA NTOD 


To dive like, Wild-fowle for Salvation; 
And fith.co catch Regeneration, 

This Light infpires, and playes! upon 
The nofe of Saint, like Bag-pipe-drone; ‘ 
And {peaks through hollow empry foul, 
Asthrovgha Trunk, or whifp’ting hole; 
Such language as no mortal ear : 
But fpiricual Eaves-droppers can hear,’ 
So Phebes or fome friendly Mule 

Into fmall Poets Song infule 5” 

Which they at' fecond hand reheatfe 
Through reed or bag-pipe, verte for verfe. 


Thus Ralph became infal'tble, 
As three or four-lege’d Oracle. 
‘The ancient Cup, or modetn Chairs 
Spoke truth, poinc blank, chough unawares 
For myftick Learning, wondrous able: 
Jn Magick, Fal:fmzan, and Cabal, 
Whole Primitive tradition reaches 
As far as e4 dam’s firtt green breeches : 
Deep-fichted in Inrelfigences , 
Tdea’s, Atomes, Influences’: 
And much of Terra Licogntsa s 
Th’ Incelligible world could fay ; 
A deep,occule Philofopher, 
As Jearn’d as the Wild Iri{h are, 
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i@r Sir Agrippa; tor pra afound a 

And fol fad “Yu ng muchrémown'd: 4%. 

He Auris. DY ODa| [ope BS and» i Ploed, ses 

iAnd jacob B eh epen Fades ri gs 

Knew many an Amulet and ‘Charm es 

IT hac would do neicher. codd nor hat’ Ms ‘ 

in Rofy={ racian Lore as (earned « | 

As he char re adepeis earned.” 

He underftood the fpeech o} ‘Birds, his $ 

As well as they thémfelyes do words « - 
Could tell whac fubclelt Parrots Meats: ; 
Thac {peak arid think contrary clean; , 

What Member? tis of whom they alt 2 
When they cry Rope, and Walk, Kneve, Halk y: 
He'd extract numbers out of matter; 

| And keep chemin a Glafics I like water, Cay a2) ) 

Of foy’raign pow’r to makemen wile; 

For dropr in blere, thick-fighred eyes, 

| They’d make them fee in darkelt night ». e 

Like Owls, though purblind in $49 Light ; 

By help of thefe (as he profelt je chads eslit - 
He had First Matter feen undiea he eae oi re 

| He cook ber nakedallalone, | 

| Before one Rag of Form wason. 201... 

The Chaos too he had defery'd, ss 

And feen quite chrongh, or elfe he {yd 

Nor that of Paft- hoard Which men Gow 

For Groats at Fair of Bartho [wacwe 
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Buc ics great Grandfire, firft o’ch® name, 
Whence that ahd Reformation an ee 
Both Coufin-germans, and right able 

T’ inveigle and draw in the Rabble. 

But Reformation was, fome fay, 

©’th’ youhger houfe to Pappet-play. 

He could fore-tell whats’oever was 

By confequence to.come to pafs, 

As Death of Great men, Alterations, ! 
Difeafes, Battels, Inundations. 

Al! chis without th’ ecclipfe of Sun, 

Or dreadful Comet, he hath done, 

By inward light, a way as good, — 
Andeafiecobeunderftood. 

But wich more luckie hic then rhofe 

That ufe to make the Stars depofe, 

Like Knights 0’ th’ Poft, and faifely charge 
Upon themfeives what othersforgse: 
As if they were confenting to, 

All Mifchiefin the World men do: 

Or like the Dev’l, did tempt and fway °m 
To Rogueries, and then betray ’em, 
They’! fearch a Planet’s houfe, to know 
Who broke and robb’d a houfe below : 
Examine Venus, and the 2foon, 

Who ftolé a thimble, or a fpoon : 

And though they nothing wwill confeffe, 
¥et by their very looks can gueffe, 


+ They’! quettion Mars, and by his look 


| What makes chem Cuckoids, poor of rich : 
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And tell whar guilty Afpect bodes, 
Who fiole, and who receiv'd the coodss 


Detect who “twas that nimb'd a Cloke : 
Make Mercury confefs and peach 
Thofe thieves which he himfelf did teach. 
They’! find ich’ Phyfiognomies 

O’ch’ Planets all mens deftinies : 

Like hit thac took the Doéor’s Bill, 
And fwallow’d it inftead o’ch’ Pill. 

CaQt the nativity o’ch’ Queftions 

And from Pofitions to be guett on, : 
As fure as if they knew the moment - 
Of Narives birch, cell whac will come on’te : 
They’! feel the Pulfes of the Scars , . iy 
To find out Agues, Coughs, Catarrhs ; 
And rell what Crifis does divine | 
The Rot in Sheep, or Mange in Swine : 

In Men what gives, or cures the Itch, 


What gatns or lofes, hangs or faves 5 

What makes men great, what fools or knaves s 
Bue not what wwife;.for only of chofe 

The Stars ( they fay ) cannor difgole , 

No more then can the Attrologians. 
There they fay righr, and lske true 77074250 
This R alpho knew, and therefore took a 
The other courfe, of which we {pokes 

| Thus 


Thus was th’ accomplifh’d Squire endu'd, 

Wich Gifts and Knowledge, per ious fhrew., 
Never did-trufty Squire with Knight, 

Or Knight with Squire jamp more rights ° 

Their Arms and.Equipage did fit, 

‘vs wellas Vertues, pars, and Wit. 

Their Valours too were ofa Rates 

And our they fally’d ac the Gate, 

Few miles on horfeback-had rhey jogged, 

But forcune unto-chéem turn’d dogged, 

For they a fad Adventure met, 

Of which aron we mean to treat: 

But e’re we venture to unfold 

Archievments fo refoly’d and bold, 

We fhould, as Jearned Poets ule, 


Invoke th’ affiftance of fome Alu/e ; 
However Criticks count ic fillier 
Then Juglers talking too Familiar. 
We think ’tis no great matter which : 
They're all alike : yet we fhall pitch 
On one that firs our purpofe moft, 
Whom therefore thus we dé accoft, 


Thou that with Ale, or viler liquors. 
Didft infpire Withers, Prya,and Vickars 
And force them; though it were in fojohe 
Of nature and their (tars to write - ox 


Who , 


| Who, as we find in fullen W ritsyq: 5 ¥< 
And crofs-erain’d works-of modern wits, 
| Wich vanity, opinion; want, 


25 


The wonder of the Jenorant, 

The praifes of the Author, penn’d 
By himfelf, or wit-enfuring friend, 
The Itch of Pi@turein the Front, 
With Bays, and wicked Rhyme upon’t, 
All that is lefe o’( fh’ forked Hill 

To make men fcribble without skill, 
Cant make a Poet, fpight of fates 
And teach all peopleto tranflate »: 
Though out of Languages'in which 
They underftand no paft'6f fpeech: 
Aflitt me buc this'‘okee, Y’mplore, 
And I fhall trouble thee no moré. 


In Weftern Clime there 1s a Town 

To thofe chac dwell cherein well known ; 
Therefore there needs no mage be fea heres 
We unto them refer our Readeét : , 
For brevity is very good, A 

When ware, or are not underftood. 

To this Town People did repair 

On dayes of Market, or of Fair, 

And to crack’d Fiddle, and hoarfe Tabor 

In merriment did drudge and labour : 
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But now a {port more formidable, 
Had rak'd rogerher Village Rabblee 
*Twas an old way of Recreating , 
Which learned Burchers call Bearbaiting : 
A bold advent’rous exercife s 

Witch antient Hero’s in high prize ; 

For Authors do affirm it came 

From /ithmian or Nemean game, 

Others derive ic from the Bear 

That’s fixe in Northern Hemufphere, 
And round about the Pole does make 

A circle, like a Bear at fake, 

That at che Chain’s end wheels about, 
And overturns the Rabble-route 

For after folemn proclamation 

Inthe Bear’s name ( as is the fafhion , 
According to the Law of Arms, 

To keep men from inglotious harms) 
That none prefume to come fo near 

As forcy faot of fiake of Bear 5 

If any yet be fo fool-hardy , 

T’ expofe themfelves to vain Jeopardy; 
If they come wounded off and lame, 

No honours got by fuch a maim. 
Alchough the Bear gain much, b’ing bound 
In honour tq make good his ground, | 
When he’s engae’d, and cake no notice , 
Ifany prefs upon him, who tis, 


% 
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But let chem know, at their own coft, 

| That he incends to keep his poft. 

| This to prevent, and other harms, 

| Which alwayes waits on feats of Arms, 
| (For in the hurry of a Fray, 
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"Tis hard to keep out of harm’s way } 
Thither the Knight his courfe did ftear, 
To keep the peace *cwixt Dog and Bear; 
As he beliey’d h’ was bound co do» 

In Conicience, and Commiffion too. 
And therefore thus befpoke the Squires 


We that are wifely mounted highes 
Than Contlables, in Curule wit, 
When on tribunal bench we fir,. 
Like Speculators, fhould forefee, 
From Phares of Aushority, = 
Portended mifchiefs farther then 

Low Proletarian tithing-men, | 
And therefore, being inform’d by bruit, 
That Dog and Bear are to difpute; 

For fo of Jare men fighting name, 

ecaufe they often ptove the fames 

(For where the fir#does hap to be, 
The lat does cotwcracre ) 

Quantum in nobis, have thought good, 
To fave th’ expence of Chriftian blood; 


v And 
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And cry ifte by meditation 
Of treaty and accommodation 
Can end rhe -Quartel, 2nd. compofe 
The bloody Duel without, blows. 

Are nor our Liberties, our Lives, 

The Laws, Religion, and our Wives, 
Enoueh.ac once to lye atttake, 

For Cov’naut, and the Caafe's fake; Ay 
Buc in chat quarrel Dogsand Bears, 50 
As well as we, mult venture theirs ?, 
This feud-by fe/aits mvented, 

By Evil Cowefel is fomented. 

There isa afachiavillian Plots 

( Though ev’ry nare olfatt itnot ) 

A deep defign in’g, to divide 

The well-aifeQed,.thar;confides 

By fecting brother againft brother, 

To claw and curry, one anorher- 

Have we not Enemies plas fatis,: , 

That Cane. ange pejus hate.us ?. 

And fhall we cura ourfangs.and claws 
Upon our own felyes, without caufe 2. 
That fowe accult defign doth lye, 

In bloody Cynarttomachy; | 

Js plain enough to him chat knows . 


How Saints lead brothers, by the nofee.,.... 


I with my felf.a Pfeudo-Prophets.< oy.) Oo 


But {ure fome mifchief will come of it 


Unlefé 


Unlefs by providential wir, 
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Or force we averfuncate Ir. 
For what defign, what intereft 


) Can beaft have to encountér beat? 


They fight for no efpoufed Cau/e, ~' 

Frail Priviledge, Fundamental Laws; 

Nor for a thorough Refurmation, 

Not Covenant, not Protef? ation; | 

Nor for free Libertyof (Can[ctentes 

Nor Lords and Commons Ordinances; 
Nor for the Church, nor for (harch- Lands, 
To get them in rheit own no hands; 

Nor Evil Counfelloursto bring 

fo Juftice, that fédiicé the Kings | 

Nor for the worfhip of us men, 
Though we Have done. as much for them. 
Th’ cL cy ptians Worthipp'd Dogs, and'for 
Their faith made internecine warr. 
Ochers ador’da Rér, and fome. /°'7" 

For char Chutch fuffer’d Marcyrdome. 
The Ixdtans foucht for the truch’,~***, 
Of th’ Elephapt, and (Monkey's cooth.s 
And many, co defend that fairt,**.\S 
Fought it out cALordicus to death,“ ° 
But no bealt ever was 6 flights“. ~ 

For man, as fot his God, to fights / 
Fhey have more wityalafs !, and‘know. 
Themfelves, and usbetter thanf6, ! 


For, as fome late Philofophers 

Have well obferv’d, Bealts that convetfe 
With Man, cake after him, as Hogs 

Get Pigs all th’ year, and Bitches Dogs. 
Jutt fo by our example Cattel 

Learn to give one another battel. 

We read in Nevo’s time, the Heathen, | 
When they deltroy’d the Chriftian brethren, 
They fow’d them in the skins of Beats , 
And then fet Dogs about their ears: 

From whence, no doubt, th’ invention came 
Of this lewd, Antichriftian Game. 

To this, quoth Ra/phey Verily, 

The point feems very plain to me, 
Irisan Ancichriftian Gameew 
Unlawful both in hing and. name, 

Firft for che mame, The word Bear-banting 
Ts carnal, and of man’s, creating : 

For certainly there’s no fuch word 

In all the Scripture on record, 

Therefore unlawful and a fin, 

And fois ( fecondly ) the thing, 

A vile Affemb/y *tis, chat can 

No more be prov’d by Scripture than 


? 
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| Provincial, Claffick 5 Nationals 
Mere humane creacure-cobwebs all. 
Thirdly, ic is Idolatrous, 

For when men run a whoring thus, 
With rheir Inventions, whatfoe” re 
The thing be, whether Dog, or Bear; 
Iris Idolatrous, and Pagan; 

No lefs chan wosthipping of Dagon 


| Quoth Hadibras, Iimella Rae; 
| Ralpho, thou doft prevaricate, 
|For though the Thefis which thou lay’R 
| Be true ad amuflim as thou fay ft: 
| ( For that Beay-baiting fhould appeat 
| Jere Divino lawfuller 
Than Syzods are, thou doft deny; 
| Totidem verbis fo dol ) 
Yer there’s a fallacy in this : 
| | For if by fly Homeo/is, 
¢ Tuffis pro crepite, an art, 
“Undera Cough co flura Fart ) 
| Thou wouldé fophyftically imply, 
| Both are unlawful, I deny, 


} AndI (quoth Ra/pho do not doubt, 
But Bear- - baiting may be made out, 

| In Gofpel-times, as lawful as is, 

| Provincial, or Parochial Claffis : 
And that both are fo near of king 
And like in all, as well as fin, 


oe 
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} 
\ 


€ANTO 1. 


‘That put them in a.bag and {hake em) - 
Your felf o’ch?fudden would miftake ‘em, 
And not know which is. which, unlefs 
You meafure by theit Wickednefs:: 

For ’cis not hard pimagine whether’ 
O’ch’ cwo is wortt, chough Lam neither. 


Quoth Hudibras, Thou offer’ much, 
But art not able to keep touch. 

Mira de lente, as ‘tis ¥ch’ Adage ,.. 

Ta eff, to make a Leek.a Cabbage, 
Thou wiltat belt buc (ck a Ball, 

Or (hear Swine, All Crys and no Wooll, 
For what can Synods have at.all 

With Bears that’s analogical ? 

Or what relation has. debating ait 
Of Church- Affairs with Bear-baiting 2 
A jut comparifon {till is, 

Of things ejufdem generis... 

find chen what Genus rightly doth 
Comprhend them izelufive both’? 

If Animal, both of us may 

As.likely pafs for Bears as they. 

For we ate Animals no lefs} 

Although of different, Speciefess 

Bur Ralpho, chis.is no fit place » 
Nortime to argue-out the Gafe: 

For now the Fieldis not fat off, 

W here we mu. give the worlda proof 
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Of Deeds, nor Words, afidfuch as fure » 
Another manner of Difpute.” 
_A Controverfie that affords may typ 
Actions for Arguments, not Words ¢ 
Which we muft mannage at a rare 
Of Prowefs and Condué& adequate. * — 
| To what our place and fame doth promife,} 
*| And all che Godly expe from use 
Nor fhall they be deceiv’d, unlefs 
Ware flurr’d and outed by fuccefs : 
Succefs, the mark no mortal wit, 
Or fure(t hand, can alwayes hit: 
For whatfoe’re we perpetrate, 
‘We do but row, w’are ftear’d by fate; 
Which in fuccefs oft difinherics, 
For fpurious caufes, nobleft merits. 
Great A&tions are not alwayes true fons 
Of great and mighty Refolutions : 
‘Nor do the bold’ft attempts bring forth 
Events (till equal ro their worth ; 
But fometimes fail, and in their ftead 
Fortune and Cowardife fucceed. 
Yet we have no great caufe to doubr, 
Our actions (till have born us our. 
Which though ch’are known to be fo ample, 
We need not coppy from example, , 
We're not the only perfon durit, 
|Accempt this Province, nor the firft, 
In Northern Clime a'val’rous Knighe 

Did whilom kill his Bear in fight, 
i C2 | 
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nod wound a Fidler: we have both... 
Of thefe che objets of our wroth,.... 
And equal fame and glory-from 

Th’ atcempe on victory to.come. | 
’Tis fung, thereis a valiant. AdamaluRe 
In foreign Land, yclep’d----= 

To whom, we have been oft. compar'd. 
For perfon, pars, addrefs,.and beard; 
Both equally reputed ftour, 


And inthe fame Caufe both have foughts 


He oft in fuch Attempts.as thefe, 
Came of with glory, and fuccefs, 
Nor will we fail in th’ execution, : 
For want of equal cefolution. 
Honour is likea Widow; won 
Wich brisk actempr, and putting on; 
Wich entring manfully, and urging; 
Not flow approaches, like a Virgin. 


This faid, as yerft.the Phrygian Knight, 
So ours with ruflty fteel did {mite 

His Trojan Horfe, and juftas much 

He mended pace upon the couch; 

But from his empty flomack groan’d, 
Jott as.thar hol! ow, bea{t did found, 

And angry anfwer'd from behind, 

With brandith’d tail, and bla(t of wind, 
So have I feen with armed heel, 

A Wiehr beftride a Common: Weal: 


While fill che more he kick’d and fpurr’d, 


The lefs the fullen Jade has Rirr’d, 


THE ARGUMENT OF 
THE. SECOND CANTO, 


Stirs es See Ee 


The Catalogue, aud Chara‘ter 

Of th’ Enemy's best. Men of War + 

To whos the Knight does make'« Speech, 
A ndthiy defiehim: afeer which 

He fights with Taleol, roars the Bear, ' 
And takes the Fidlet Prifoner; | 
Conveys him to Enchanted Caftle, 

There (huts him faft in Wooden Battle, 


CANTO I.» 


T Here was an antient fage Philofopher; 
That had read Alexander Rofs over, 
| . And {wore the world,as he could prove, 
IW as made of Fighting, and of Love : 
[Ju fo Romances are, for what elfe 
{Is in them all, but Love and Battels ? 
}Q’ch’ firft of thefe w’ have no great matter 
{Totreat of, but a world o’th’ fatter : 

In which co do the injur’d right 
We mean, in what cottcerns ju(t fight, 
Certes, our Authors are to blame, 

For to make fome well-founding name 
1 | C3 A 


rs 2 partem, fit fer medecNsjgtsy, ce | 
Totopy Out in Frays and Fights 5 _ 
( Like thofethac a Whole {treet doraze j 
To build a Pallace inthe place.) _ 

They never care how many others 

They kill without regard of mothers , 

Or wivess or children;. fo.they cam 
Make upfome fierce, dead-doing man, 
Compos'd,of many.ingredient Valouts, 
Jutt like the manhood of nine Taylors: 

Soa wild Tartar when he fpies 

A man rhat’s handfome, valianr, wife, 

Tf he can kill him, thinks c > inherie ‘ 
His Wic, bis Beauty, and his Spirit 
Asif jutt fo much he enjoy’d | 

Asin another isideftnoy" devi 

‘For when a Giant’s flaininfighe; _ i 
nd mow'd ane’ (aan in Bebe down pee 
Ic isa heavy cafe; iodoubr, 

A man fhoutd 2 ane his Brains beat out, 
Becaufe he’s rally and has large bones ; 
As menkil] As fers for their ftones. 

But as for our party we fhall cell 

The naked trurh of what befell ; 

And as ansequal friend to both 

The Knighc.and Bear , but moreto Troth, 
With neither faction fhall rake part, 

But give toeach his due defert - 

And: hever coyn a formal lye on’e, 

To make the Knight o’recome the Giang, 
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} This b’ing profeft, we hope’s enough, 
| And now go on where we fefc off, : 


| They rode, but Authots:having not 
Determin’d whether Pace or Trot 5 
\€ That is co fay, whethet'T; ollatation 
| As they’do tearm’r, or Succupation ) 
We leave ity and 20 6h, as now" °° 
|Suppofe chey did, no matter‘ hows’ 
Yet fome from fubtle hints have'got 
Myfterious'light ic Wa3.a Tiot, 
| But let that paffe : they now begun 
To fpur their living engines on, , * 
For as whipp’d Tops and bandy’d Balls , 
| The learned hold are Animals : 
So Horfes they affirm ro be’ 
| Mere Engines, madé by Geometey, 
| And were inyenced firft from Engins, 
| As Lndian Britans were from Pex guing, 
So lec them be; and, as I was faying, 
They their live Encines ply’d, nor ftaying 
Untill they reach’d the fatal champain, 
Which ch’ Fnemy did then incamp on, 
i The dite Pharfahan Plain, where Battef 
| Was co be wag"d “twixe puiflant Cartel, 
|And fierce Auxiliary men , : 
} Thac came to aid their Brethren : 
| Who now began to draw in field, 
| As Knight from ridge of Steed befeld, 
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Por as our modern wics behold; TI. 
Mounted a Pick-back onthe Old, jor | | 
Much further off; much further he, | 
From off his aged beattcould fee : | 
‘Yet nor fufficient to defery 
All poftures.of che Enemy; ., i 
Wherefore he. bids the Squire ride further, 
T’ obferve cheir numbers, and their order; 
‘That when their motions -he.had known, 
He might know. how to fit his own. 

Mean while he (topp’d-his willing Steed, 
To fit himfelf for martial deed : 

Both kinds of mettle he prepar’d, 

Either to.give blows, or to ward; 
Courage; and fteel, both of great force, 
Prepar’d for better, or for worfe. 

His death-charg’d Piftolls he did fit well, 
Drawn out front life-preferving Virtle- 
Thefe being prim’d, with force he labour’d 
To free Sword from retentive Scabbard : 
And after many a painful pluck, | 
From rufty durance he bayl’d Tuck. 

Then fhook himfelf, to fee that Prowefs, 
In Scabbard of bis Arms fare loofe: 

And rais’d upon his defperate foor, - 

On ‘litrup fide, he gaz’d.aboury | 

Po tending blood, like blazing Star 

The Beacon of approaching War. 

Ralpko rode. on with no lefs, fpeed, 

Than Mazo in the Forrett did: 
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But wich a great deal more return’d, 
For now the Foe he‘had difcern’d, » 


| Rane’d as co him they did appear, 
| VVith Van, main, Batiel- Wings, and Rear, 


| Inch’ head of all this VVarlike Rabble 


: 
' 


i 
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(rowdevomarch’d, expert and able : 

Inftead of Trumpet and of Drum, 

Thac makes the VVartier’s tomach come, 
VVhofe'noife whets Valour fharp, like Beer 
By thunder turn’d'to Vineger, 

(For if a Trumper found or Drum bear, 
VVho has ot a months mind to combat'?) 


_ A fqueaking Engine he apply'd 
| Unto his neck; on North-eatt fide, 


Ju where the Hangman does difpofe 
To fpecial friends the Knor of Noofe : 


» Eor’tis great Grace when Stacefmex (traight 
) Difpatch a friend, let others waic. 


His warped Ear hung o’re the ftrings, 


VVhich was but Souce to Chitterlins : 
_ For Guts, fome write, ere they are fodden, 


Are fit for Mufick, or for Pudden : 
From whence men borrow ev’ry kind 
Of Minitrelfy, by {tring or wind. 

His erizly Beard was long and thick , 
VVich which he t:ung his Fiddle-tick : 
For he to Horfe-tail fcorn’d to owe, 
For what on his own chin did grow, 


AO CANT OF 
{ viron, the four-lego’d. Bard, liad, both * 

A Beard and Tail of his own-growth - 

And yet by Authors ‘cis averr'd, 

He made nfe onely of his Beard. 

In Stafford(hire, where Vercuous worth 

Does raife the Min@trelfy,mor Birth ; 

Where Bulls do chufe the boldeft King 

And Ruler, o’fe .he men, of {tring ; > 

( As onge tn Per fias\'cis faid3; vy 

Kings were'proclaim'd.by a Horfe that neigh’d y 
He bravely vent’ ring at.a Crown, 

By chance of War was beaten down, 

And wounded fore: his Leg then broke, 

Had got a Deputy of Oke: 

For when a fhin in fight is cropr, 

The knee with one of timber’s propt; 

Efteem'd more honourable chen che other, 

And takes place, though the younger Brother. 


Next follow’d Or Gx, famous for 
Wile Condu&, and fuccefle in War - 

A skulfull Leader, ftour, fevere, 

Now Marfhall ro the Champian Bear. 
With Truncheon tipp’d with Iron-head., 
The Warrior co the lifts he Jed ; 

With folemn march and {tately pace, 
But far more grave and folemn face =. 
Grave as the Emperour of Pege, 
Or Spani(h Porenrate Don Diego. 


CANTOW 
This Leader was of knowledge greats 
_ Eeither for Charge, or for Retreat. 
He knew when co fall'on pell-melf, 
To fall back and retreat as wellyo os 
So Lawyers, leftrhe Bear Defendant, ot 
And Plantiff Dog, fhould make aniend on’e, 
Dojftave and tale with writs of Error; 
Keverfe of Judgement, and Demurrer, | rh 
| Tolet chem breath'a while, and chen ‘T . 
| Cry whoop, and fet them on agen. 
| As Romulus a Wolf did rear, : 
| So he was.dry-nurs’d by a Bear ;' 4, 
That fed him with the purchas’d prey os 
Of many a fierceand bloody fray ; | 
Bred up, where' Difcipline moft rare is, 
In Military Garden- Paris, 

For Souldiers heretofore did grow 

In Gardens, ju(tas Weeds donow ; 
Uncil fome f{play-foot Politicians 

T’ Apollo offerd up Petitions, 

For licenfing a new invention 

Th’ had found out, of an antique engine 
To root out all the weeds that grow ae 
In Publick Garden aca blow, 

And feave th’ Herbs fanding. Quoth Sir Sum, 
My friends thatis not.to he done. | 
Nor done? quoth Statefinen; yes,an’c pleafe ye; 
When ’cis once known you'l fay ’tis eafie. 
Whi then let’s know it, quoth Apolo. 
We't beat a Drum, and chey’lall follow. rs 


— 
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ADrim (quoth Pbebas )) troth that’s cites ~ 


A preeccy invention; quainc, and new. 
Bur though of Voice, and Inftrumente, 
Wre are ch’ undoubted Prefidentr: 

We fuch loud Mufick do nor profefs, 
The Devil's: Matter of that: Office; 
Where ic mutt pafs, if bea Drum, 

He'l fion ic wetlnCler. Parl, Dom. Cons, 
To him apply-yourfelves;and-he 

Will foon difpatch you for his Fee. 
They did fo, but it prov’d foil, ROA 
Th’ had betrer have let them grow there fill. 
But to refume what we difcourfing 
Were on before, that is ftout Orfm - 
That which fo oft by fundry Writers 
Has been apply'd ¢ almoft all Fighters, 
More july may beafcrib’d co rhiss 
Than any other-Wartiour ( viz) 

None ever acted both parts bolder, 

Both of a Chieftain, anda Souldiér. 

He was of great defcent, and high, 

For {plendor, and antiquity, 

And from Celettial origine 

Deriv’d himfelf in a righe line. 

Notas the antient Herozs did, 

Who, that their bafe births might be hid, 
( Knowing they were of doubtful gender, 
And that they-came inart a windore) 
Made Jupiter himfelf, and others 


O’ch’ Gods, Gallanrs to their own Mothers, 


To 


To get on them a Race of Chanipions; a ! 
Of which old. Homer firtt made: Lampoons, ) Ws 
Arttophylax in Northern Sphere,’ 

Was his undoubted Anceftor ; | 

From him his great Fore: fathers came, 

And in all ages bore his names: 

Learned he was in Mede’nal. Lore, 

For by his fide a Pouch he wore, 

Repleat with ranee Hermetick Powder, .-- 
That wounds nine miles point-blank would 

By skilful Chymoist with ereat. colt ( folder, 
Extracted from.a rorcen Poft; : 
But of a heav’nlier influence 

Than that which Mounrebariks dif penfes 
Though by Promethean fire made, 

As they do quack that driviz that trade. 

For as when Slovens do amifs 

| Ac others doors by Gool, cir pifs, 

| The Learned writeya red Hior-§ pits 

_ Bing prudently apply’d to ir, 

Will convey mifchief from the Duns, 

_ Unto the breech chat did the wrong: 

- So this did healing, ands fure 

| As that did mifchief, this would cure, 


| Thus vertuous ,Or/iz was endu’d, 
| With Learning, Condud, Fortitude, 
_ Incomparable: and.as the Prince 


Of Poets, Homer, fung long fince, 
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A skilful Leech is bettet far Gro 
Than half a hundred menof Wars 
So he appear’d, and by his skill, 
No lefs than Dint of Sword, could kill. 


The Gallant Brie marche next him 
With Vilsge formidably grim 

And rugged as.a Saracen, 

Or Turk of Mahomet’s own kins: 
Clad in a'Mantle delle Guer 

Of rough impenetrable Fur, 

And in his Nofe, like Jndéan King, 
He wore for ornament a Ring 5 . 
About his Neck a three-fold Gorget , 
As tough as trebled'leathren Target; 
Armed, as Heraulds cant, and langued; 
Or, as che Vulgar fay, (harp-fangeda. 
For'as the Teeth in Beafts of Prey 
Are Swords, with which they fight in Fray ; 
So Swords in men of War are teeth, 
Which they do eat their Vittle with, 


He was by birch, fome Authors write , 
A Ruffian, fomea Mufcovite, | 
And *mong the Coffacks had been bred, 
Of whom we in Diurnals read , 

That ferve: co fill up Pages here, 

As with their bodies ditches there. 
Scrimans ky was his Coufin-german, 
Ww ith w'nom he fesv’d, and fed on Vermin: 


t 
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And when they fail’d hed fuck his claws, 


_ And quarter himfelf upon his paws. 
_ And though his ountry-men, the Huns; 
| Did ftew their meat between their Bums, 


And th’Horfes backs o’re which they ftraddle, 


And every man eat up his. Saddle: , 
| He was not half fo nice as they, WO 


Bur eat ic raw, when’ccamein’s way, >: 


} He had trac’d Countries farand near;; 


| More then Le Blane the Traveller ; 


Who writes, He Spous’d in India 


Of Noble houfe a Lady gay, 

| And got on her a race of Worthies, 

| As (tout as any upon earrhts. 

_ Full many a fight for him between 

| Zalegol and Orfiz oft had been , 

| Each fttiving to deferve the Crown 

| Of a fav’d Ciciz’n: the one 

_ To guard his Bear, the other fought 

| To aid his Dog ; both made more ftout 
| By fev’ral fpurs of Neighbourhood , 
VC hurch-fellow-memberfhip, atid blood ; 

| But T4/zol mortal foe to Cows, : 
_ Never got ought of him but’ blows; 

'} Blows hard and heavy, fuchias he 

| Had lence; repay’d with fury. 


: Yet Talgol was of Courage ftour, 
And yanquifh’d oftner chen he foughe.’ 
| | . 
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liur’d co'llabour, fweat; and toyl, 
And, like a Champion; {hone with Oyl. 
Right many a Widow'his keen blade, 

And many Fatherlefs had made- 

He many/a Boar, andyhuge Daz Cow." 
Did, like another Guys o'rethrow. 

But Gay wich him in fight compar’d, 

Had like che Boar, or Dun Cow-fard. 
With greacer troops of fheep h’ had fought 
Than Ajax ,or bold Don Quixot: 

And many a Serpent of fell kind, 

With wings before, and flings behind » | 
Subdu’d; as Poets fay; long agon 


Bold Sir George, St. George did rhe Dragon. 


Nor Engine, nor Divice Polemick, 
Difeafe, nor Doctor Epidemick; 

Though ftor’d with Deletary Med’cines, 
( Which whofoever took 1s dead fince ) 
E’re fent fo vat a Colony 

To both rhe under worlds, as he. 

For he was of that noble trade, 
That Densi-Gods, and Heroes mades 
Slaughter, and knocking on the head; 

The trade to which they all were bred; 
And is, like others, glorious when 

Tis great, and large, but bafesif meine, , 
The formet rides in triumph for ir, 

The lacceir in'a twwo-wheel’d Charrior, 
For daringz to prophane a thing 
So facredy with vile bungleing. 
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) Next thefe the brave ALaguano cames 
| Magnano great in. marthal fame. 

} Yer when with Orfz he wag’d fight 5 
»?Tis fung he got-but fictle by ’t. 

Yet he was fierceas forre{t-Bore , 

} Whofe {poils upon his back he wore, 

| As thick as 474+ fev'n-fold Shield, 
| Which o’re his brazen Arms he held 5 
) Buc Brafs was.feeble co refitt 

| The fury of his armed fit ; 

Nor could che hardett Ir'n hold out 

| Againft his blows, but they would: chrough’e. 


In Magick he was deeply read : 
| As he thac made the Brazen-head ; 
Profoundly skill'’d in che black Arc, 
As Englifh Merlin for bis heart ; 
| Buc far more skilful in che Spheres, 
Than he wasacthe Sieve and Shears. 
| He could cransform himfelfin colour | 
| As like the Devilas a Collier ; 
| As like as Hypocrites in fhew 
| Are to crue Saints, or Crow to Crow. 
Of warlike Engines he was Author, 
| Devis'd for quick difpatch of flaughter ; 
| The Cannon, Blunderbufs, and Saker , 
| He was th’ Inventer of, and Maker : 
|The Trumpet, andthe Kettle Drum, 
Did both from his zaxgarion come, 
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He was the fitt thac e’re did teach 

To make, and how to ftop a breach. 

A Launce hé'bore with Tron=pike , : 
Th’ one half would chruft, thé-ocher ftrike’s 
And when rheir'forces he fad'joyn’d , 

He {corn’d co ttn ‘his parts behind. 


He Trullalov'd, Trulla mote bright 
Then burnifh’d Armour of her Knight + 
A bold Virago, ftout and tall | 
As Joan of France, or Enghi(h Mall, 
Through Perils both of Wind and Limb, 
Through thick and thin fhe follow'd him, 
Inev’ry Adventure h’ undertook , 

And never him or it forfook, 

At breach of Wall, or Hedg-furprize 5 
Sh’ fhar’d in rh* Hazard, and the prize 
At beating quartets up, or forage ; 
Behav’'d het felf with matchlefs courage - 
And laid about tm fight more bufily , 
Then th’ Amaczontan Dame, Penthe file, 
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And though fothe Criticks here ery fiame, 
And fay our Auchors are to blame , 
That ( fpight of all Philofophers, 
Who hold no females ftout, but Bears.’ ) 
Make feeble Laces; intheit works , 
To fight like Termagantsand Terks | 
To lay theinhative Arms-afide;” °°” 
Their Modefty, and ride'attride ; 


Se 
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ITo run atilt ac men, and wield 
'Theit naked cools in open field ; 
As four Armida, bold Thaleftris, 
|And the that would have been the Mittels 
IOf Gundibvert, duc hehad grace, 
(And rather cook a Counery Lafs: 
They fay ‘cis falfe, without all fenfe, 
But of pernicious confequence . 
'To Government, which they fuapofe ; 
)}Can never be upheld in profe : 
Scrip Nacure naked toche skins 
You’! find about her ne fuch thing. 
Ic may be fo, yer what we cell 
Of Trulla, that’s. improbable » f 
Shall be depos’d by thofe have feen't > _ 
| Or, what’s as good, préduc’d in print 5 
And if chey will noc rake our word: 
| We'l prove it true npon record, 


| The upright Cerdon next advanc’e 5 
| Of all his Race the Valiane’; 
Cerdon the Grear, renown’d in Song, 
‘Like Here’les, for repair of wrong: | 
He rais’d the low, and fortify’d | 
| The weak againft the ftrongeft fide, 
YWihas he read, chacnever hic = 34 
| On him in Mufes deathlefs writ, 
He had a weapon keen and fierce; 
| That chrough a Bull-hide-thield would pierce } 


D2! And . 
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4nd cut it ina thoufand pieces , 


‘Ghouch rougher than the Knighe of Greece hiss 


With whom his black-thumb’d Anceftor 
Was Comrade in the ten years war : 
For whenthe reftlefs Greeks fate down 
So many years before Troy Town, 

And were renown’d, as Homer writes’, 
For well-fel’d Boots, no lefs than fights’ 
They ow'd that glory only co 

His Ancetior, that made’them fo- 

Fa(t friend he was to Reformation, 
Until’twas worn quite out of fashion. 
Next Rectifter of Wry Law, 

And would make three, toctrre one flaw. 
Learned hewas, and could rake note’; 
Tranfcribe,; collect, cranflace and quote: 
But Preaching was his chiefe(t Talent, 
Or Argument, m which be’ng valiant, 
Fé us’d ro lay abour, and tickle, 

Like Ram or Bull, ac Conventscle : 

Fot Difputanrs, like Rams and Balls, 


Do fight with Arms thacfpring from Skelly. 


Lafi Celom came, bold man of war; 
De(lind co blows by fatal Stars 
Right expert in command of Horfe; 
Buc cruel, and without remorfe, 
That which of Centaure long A260 
Was faid, and’has been wrefed ro 
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ISome other Knights, was. true of this, -. 
Ve He and his Hor[e were ofapieces..-4. 
One Spiric did i inform them boths- smo -i4er} 
| The felf-fame Vigor. fury, wroth :. ..: i 
Yer he was.much the rougher patty. Aoi 
‘And always had a harder, hearts)..." |, 
| Although his Horfe had been of thofe. 
That fed on mans fleth, as fame goes. 
Strange food for horfe,!, and yet, alafs ? 
Tc may be.true, for fle(h ss gr afte, 
Sturdy hewas, and nolefs able 4 ; 
‘Then Hercules co clenfe a Stable; 
Ass great a Drover, and.as great. 
PA Cricick too in Hog-or Neat: i 
¥: tipp’d the womb t up.of his Mother, 
ame Tellas,°caufe fhe wanted Fother, 
| And Provender, wherevith co feed . 
| Himfelf, and his lefs. cruel Steed. 


| It was a queftion, whether He, 

| Or’s Horfe were of a Family 

More Worbhipful : ill Antiquaties. 

| CAftet th’ had almoft por’d out their eyes, ) 

Did very learnedly decide 

| The bus’nefs on the Horfe’s fide, 

| And prov’d not only Horfe, buc Cows, 
Nay Piggs, were of che elder houfe : 

| For bealts, when man was but_a piece 

. Of earth himfelf, did th’ onl pofiefs. 
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Thefe Worthies wete che Chief chat fed: 
The Combarancs, €ach iv che-head 

OF his Command; with Armes, and Rage, 
Ready, and longing to engage, 

The numerous Rabble Was dtawn out 

Of feveral Countries round abouts © 

From Villages remoré,and Shires, ‘ 

OF Ealt and Welter Hemtifperes'¢-) " 

From foreiga Parifhesfand Regions; 
Of different Manners} ‘Speech, ‘Relistdné! } 
Came Men and Maltivés? fome to fiokt os 

For fame and honour, forte’ for fiche. | 

And now the Field of Death. the Lids 

Wer: entred by Antasonifts?: 

And blood Was'teady tobe bsacNad % 
When Hadras in ha(te approached, 

With Squire, and weapons to atrack them ¢ | 
Buc firft chus from his Ffor) /ebefpake them. | 


What Rage, O Citizens, what fury; | 
Doth you to thefe dire actions hurry ? @ | 
we O:/tr um, what phrenetick mood, | 
Makes yoirrhus Livith of your blood! ? | 
Wht re the p ee i Ves yout Trophies Boalt, 
And unreveng U walks -22 Ghoft ? | 
What Towns, what Garfifons might you | 
With hazard of this Blood Taldue, 
Which now y*are bent té th-ow ayeay 
vn yain, untitumiphable fray 2 


Shall Saints in C 
OF Sagntss and ler the Caufe lye fallow ? 
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ivil_ blood 
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The (-anfe, for which we foughtyand {wore 
So boldly, thall wenow give ore 2. - 

Then becaufe Quarrels (tulare feen . 

VVith Oaths and. Swearing to beginy:”) 

The Solemn League and Covenants: 
VVill feem ameer God-dameme Rant; 
And we that took ir, and have foughts 0: 
As lewd as Drunkards that fellout.® | 

For, as we make V Var for the Kings 

Againft him{elf, the felf-fame ching, 

Some will not (tick co fwear we do 

For God, and for Religion too. 

For if Bear-baitieg we allow, 


“VVhat good can Reformation do 2 


The blood and creafure that’s laid out, 

Is chrown away, and goes for nougate 

Are thefe the fruits oth’ Proteftation, 

The Prototype of Keformattor, t 
VW Vhich all the Saints, and ome ince CMarigras 
VVore in their Hats like V Vedding-gartetss 
VvVhen ‘twas refolv’d by eicher Houfe, 

Six Members quatre co efpoufe 2 | 

Did chey for chis draw down.the Rabble, 

VVith zeal, and noifes formidable; 

And make all Cries abouc the Town 

Joyn rhroats cocry the B:fhops down ? 

V Vho having round begire che Pallace, 

(As once a month they do che Gakaws ) 
D 4 AS 
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As Membets!bave'the'fign about, e 
Sec up their throats with hideous fhout;!”: 
‘When ‘Teakers bawl'd aloitd to fertle oe» 
Church-difcip line for pacchitie Keiplé.| -®! 

No Sow-gelder did blow his Horn’ 

‘To geld a Carjbur cry’d Reforms 6) On \\ 
The Oyfter-women lock’d their Fith up; \»” : 
And trudg’d ‘away to cry’ Wo Bifbop} (1901 |!) 
‘The Monfe-trap- men laid Saveoalls by, 
find 'gain{t Eos CousfeHours did cry. 
Borchers left old Cloaths in the lurch, 
And fell to tutn aud patch the Church. 
Some cty’d the Covenantinftead 

OF Pudding-Pies,and Ginger-Bread : 
Ard fome for Broom; old Boots and Shooe! 
Cry'd out to purge the Commons Houle. 
Inflead of Kitchin- tuff fome ery, 

A Gof pel-preachiag- Mini Stry’ Wi 

And fome.for Old Suits, Coats, or Cloak 5 

No Suarplices, nor Service=Book, | 

“A Arance harmonious inclination 

Of alk degrees to Reformation, 

And is this All? is this theend 

To which thefe car; ‘mgs on did tend ? 
Hath Publick Faith, like a youne Heir, 

For this cak’nup all fores of ware, 

And run inc’ ev’ry Fradefmans book, 

Til! both turn’d Banktupts, and are broke > 

Did Saints for this bring in their Plate, 

And crowd asif they came too lare 2 


3 


For when they thought the Caufe had need on'c, 
Happy was he that-cotild be rid on’r. : 
Did they coyn P#fs-pors, Bowls, and-Elaggons, » | 
Inc’ Officers of Horfe and Dragoons; i 
And into Pikes and Musketiers. 2° 
Stamp Beakers, Cupssnd Porringers?s © 

A Thimble, Bodkisyand a Spoon, 

Did ftate up living men, as foon 

As in the Furnace they were thrown, 

Jutt like che Dragons teeth b’ing fown. 

Then was the Caufe all Gold and Place,” : 
The Brethrens OfPrings confecrate, 

Like the Hebrew Calf, and down before it 
The Saints fell proftrate; to adore ir," 

So fay che Wicked ---- and will you 

Make that Sarcafmous Scandal true, - 

_ By running after Dogs and Bears, 

| Beats more unclean than Calves or Sreers ? 
Have Pow’rful Preachers ply’d their tongues, 
And Jaid themfelves ovr, and their lungs; 
ils’d all means, both direct, and finifter, 
Ith’ power of Gofpel-preaching (Minister 2 
Have they invented Nones, to win 

The Women,and make them draw in 

The Men, as Indians with a Female 

Tame Elephant, inveigte the Male ? 

Have they told Prov’dewce what it mult do, 
Whom to avoid, and whom to tru toy 
Difcover’d th’ Enemy's Defien, | 

And which way belt co counrermine ? 
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Prefcrib’d what wayes it hack co work, 
Or ic will ne’re advance the. Kirk; 
Told it the News o’ch’ lat exprefs, 
And after good or bad fugcefs 

Made Prayers, not fo like Petitions, 

As Overturetyand Propo fitsons, 

( Such as the Army did prefenc 

To their Crearor, th’ Parlament -) 

Tn which chey freely will confefs, 
They will nor, cannor acqusefce, 
Unlefs the work be carry'd on, 

Inthe fame way chey have begun, 

By feccing Church, and Common-weal 
All ona flame, bright as their zeal, 

On which the Saints were all a-gog, 
And all this for a Bear and Dag ? 


The Parliamest drew up Petitions 

To’t felf, and fent them, like Commiffions, 
Towell affetted Pzrfons,down, 

In ev'ry City, and great Town, 

Wich pew’rto levy Horfe and Men, 
Only to bring them back agen: 

For this did many, many a Mile, 
Ride qanfully in Kank and File, 
With Papers in their Hats, thac fhow’d 
As if they coche Péllory rode, 

Have all thefe courfes, thefe efforts, 
Been c#y’d by people of all forts, 
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Velis & Remis.omnibus Nervis , ‘ 
And all v advance the € aafe’s fervice ? 
And fhall all now be rhrown away, 
Tn peculaat inceftine Fray é 
Shall we chac inthe Covu’nant [wore, a) 
Fach man of us‘to run before | 
Another Qillin Reformation, 
Give Dogs and Bears a Difpenfation ? 
How will aiffentiag Brethren relifh it ? | 
What will AZalignants fay ? Videlicet, . 
Thar each man{wore to do his beit, 
To damn and perjure all the reft; 
And bid th: Devil take the hinmoft, 
Which at this Race is like ro win mofts 
They’l fay our bufinefs to Reform 
The Church and State, is buc a worm; 
For ro tranfcribe a Church invifible, 
As we have fwornto do, it isa Bells 
For when we {wore to do ic after 
Lhe beft reformed Churches that ate, 
What did we elfe but make a vow 
To do we know not what, nor how ? | 
For no three of us will agree, | 
Where, or whac Churches thefe fhould be. 
And is indeed the felf-fame cafe 
Wich their chat {wore Et catera’s: 4 
Orthe French League, in which men vow'a 
To fight to the laft drop of blood. 
Thefe flanders will be thrown upon 
The Canfe and ork we carry on, 


CANT OM. 


Ire permit mencorunheadiong —_.« . 
T’ exorbirances fit for Bedlam, vay 
Rerhér dl ie Gof pei-walking times, "seer 
Vi hen flighte(t Stas are grearelt Crimes; 
But we che mater fhal if fo handles 
Asto remove that odious fcandal. 
In name of King aad Parliament, 
T charge ye ail, "no more foment 
This feud, but | keep the peace between 
Your Brethren, and your Country-mens 
And to thofe places @raight repair, 
Where your refpective dwellings are. 
But to that purpofe firft furrender 
The Fidlersas the prime Offender, 
Th’ Incendiary vile, that is chief 
Author and Engineer of mifchief; 
That makes divifion between friends, 
For prophane and malignant ends. 
He, and that Engine of vile noyle, 
On which il! (zeal y he playes, 
Shall ( dictum fatkam ) both be brought 
70 condigne Punilhmeut, 2s th’ oughr. 
This muit be é es and I would fain fee 
Mortal fo fiurdy, as to gainfay : 
For then J’le take another courfe, . 
And foon Reduce you all by force, 
This faid, he clapr his hand on Sword, 
To thew he meant to keep his word. 
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But Talgol, who had fong fuppref 

Enflamed wrath in glowing breatt, 

W hich now began to rage and burn as 
Implacably as flame in Furnace, 

Thus anfwer'd him. Thou Vermin wretched, 
As e’re‘in Meazel’d Pork was hatched ; 

Thou Tayle of Worfhip, that doft grow 

On Rump of Juftice, as of Cow ; 

How dar’f{t chou with rhac fullen Luggage 

O' thy felf, old It’n and orher Baggage, 
With which thy Steed of Bones and Leather, 
Is fam’d and tir’d in halting hither ; 

How durft th’; I fay, advencure thus 

T’ oppofe thy Lumber aging us ? 

Could thine Impertinence find ove 

No workt’ employ ic felf about, 

Where chou fecure from wooden blow 

Thy bufie vanity mighe’ tt (how ? 

Was nodifpute a foot between 

The (Caterwauling Brethren ? 

No fubrle Queftion rais’d among 

Thofe ont-o’-:hesr-wits, and thofe i’ch’ wrong 3 . 
No prize between thofe Combitants 
O'th'times, the Land and Water-Saszts ; 
Where thou might’(t Fickle without hazzard 
Of outrage co rhy hide and mazzard, 

And not for want of bus’nefs come 
To us robe thus cronblefome, 

To interrupt our better fort 

OF Difputants, and {poil our foort > 
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Was there no Felony, no Bawd, 
Cur- purfe, nor Burglary abroad ? 
No Stollen Pig, nor Plander’d Goofes 

To tye thee up from breaking loole 2 

No Afe unlicenc’d, broken hedge, 

For whichthou Stature mighi'st alledye,. 
To keep che bufie from foul evil, 

And fhame due to thee frem the Devil ? 
Did no eommittee fit, where he 

Might cut out Journey-work for thee ; 
And fet th’a cask, with fubornation, 

To (ticch up fale and [equeftration ; 
Tocheat with Folineffeand Zea! 

Al! Parties, and the Common-weal ? 
Much better had it been for chee , 

H’ had kept thee where th’ arr us’d co,b2 ; 
Or fent th’ on bus’neffe any whither, 

So he had never brought thee hither. 

But if ch’ haft Brain enough in Skull 

To keep it felf in lodging whole, 

And not provoke the rage of Stones, 
And Cudgels.to thy Hide and Bones; 
Tremble, and yanith while thou may’ fte. 
Which I’le not promife if thoutay’(t. 


Ac this the Kxight grew high in wreeh 
And fring hands and eyes wp both ,.., . 
Three times he fmore on ftomack ftour, 
From whence at length thefe words. brcke out. 


Wes 


Was I for this erticled Sir, 
And girr fvith crafty Sword and Spur, 
Por fime and honour co wage Battel, 
Thus to be brav’d by foe to Cartel ? 
| Nocall che Pride that makes thee fweld 
As big as thou doft blown-up Veal 5 
~ Nor all thy tricks and flights to cheat, 
_ And fell chy Carrion for good meat 5 
’ Nor all thy Magick to repair 
Decay'd old age in cough lean wares 
Turn Death of Nature to thy work, 
And ftop che Gangrene in ftale Pork, 
Not all that force that makes thee proud, 
Becaufé by Bullock ne’re withftood; 
Though arm’d wich all chy Clevets, Knives, 
And Axes, made to hew down lives ; 
( Shall fave or help thee ro evade 
. The hand of Juftice, of this blade 
| Which Ther Sword-bearer dovcarry, 
_ For civil deed and military. 
Nor fhall thefe words of Venom bafe, 
Which thou hat from their native place, 
Thy ftomack; pump’d'to fling on me, 
Go unrevene’d, though I am free, 
"Thou down the fame throat fhalc devour "em; 
F Like tainted Beef, and pay dear for’em. 
| Nor fhallic e’re be faid, thac wight 
Wich Ganrlet blew, and Bafes white, 
And round blune Dudgeon by his fide, 
So greac aman at Arms defy’d 


With 
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Wich words far biccerer chen wormwoods 
Thar would in Job or Grizel ftir mood. 
Doves wich their congues their wounds do heal ; 
Buc men wich hands, as chou fhale feel. 
This faidy wich hafty rage he {natch’d 

His Gun -fhor,rhat in Holfters watch’d; 
And bending Cock, he level’d full 
Againtt ch’ ourtide of Talgel’s Skull; 
Vowing that he fhould ne’re ftir further, | 
Nor henceforth Cow or Bullock murthere 
But Paiias came in fhape of Ruft, 

And ’cwixt the Spring and Hammer th rut 
Her Gevgon-fhield, which made the Cock 
Scand (tiff as twere transform’d to ftock. 
Mean while fierce Ta/go/ gath’ring might, 
Wich rugged Truncheon fmote at K aight, 
But he with Pecronel up-heav d> 

Inttead of fhield, the blow receiv de 

Tle Gun recoyl’d, as well ic might, 

Not usd to fuch a kind of fight, 

And fhrunk from its great Maftets gripe, _- 
Knock’d down and (tunn’d with mortal ftripe. 
Then Hudibras wich furious hafte 

Drew out his fword; yet not fo falts 

Buc Talgol firt with hardy thwack; 

Twice bruiz’d his head, and ewice his back, 
But when his rugged Sword was out, 
With ftomack huge he laid abour, 
imprinting many a wound upon 

His mortal’fos rhe Fe. Oo 


RO" SENT ONE. 
The trufty Cudgel did oppofe 

Ic felf agaihit dead-doing blows, > 

. To guard's Leader from’ fell bane, 

_ And chen reveng’d ic felf again. - 

~ And though the fword ( fome under(tood ) 
In forcefiad much the odds of wood ; 
Twas nothing fo, both fides were ballanc’c 
- So equal, none keew which was valianc’ft, 
For wood with honour b’ing engae’d, 

Is fo implacably enrao’d, 

| Though Iron hew and marigle fore, 

: W ood wounds and ‘bruifes honour more. 

| 


And now both Kxigh:s were out of breach, 
> Tie'd in thé hot purfuit of death ; 
While all the ceftamaz’d ftood fill, 

_ Expecting which fhould cake or kill. ~. 
| This Hudibras obfery’d, and fretting, 
' Conqueft thould be fo lopg a getting, 
He drew up all his force into — 

| One body, and thatinto one blow. 

| But Taigol wifely avoided ic 

| By cunning fleight ; for had ic hit 

| The upper pare of him, rhe blow 

| Had fic; a5 fare as chac below. 


| But now fierce Colon "ein draw on, 

| Toaid the diftreft Champion. 

_ Him Ralph encountred, and ftreight grew 
| Adifmal Combat’ twixt them two : 


E 
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2... arm’d with mettle, th’ orher-woods! 
This fit for bruife, and that for blood, 

Wich many a {tiff chwwack, many a bangs” 
Mard Crabtree, and old Jron rang; 
While none char faw them could divine 
To which Gide conque(t wouldencline’s, -” 
Until .AL4gnano, who didienvy <..:.., 
Thar two fhould wich fo many men yyes 
By fubrie ftratagem of brainy ....- ethics x 
Perform’d what force could ne‘re attain.) 
For he, by foul hap having found ° ye 
Where Thiffes grew on barren ground, 
He clapp’d them underneath the tail 3 
Of Steed, with pricks as fharp.as nally, 
The angry beat did fraight refent, 

And feel regret.an fundamenty / 
Begun to kick, and. fling, and wisice, 

As if h’ had been befide his fenfe,:.....», 
Striving to dif-engagé from shittle, * . . 
That gall’d him {orely under. his rail, 
Inftead of which, he threw rhe. Pack. <. 
Of Squire, and baggage from his back;..” 
And blundring (ull, wich fmarcing Rump, 
He gave the Kuight's Steed {uch a thump, ; 
As made him reel, The Knight did Roop, 
And fare oa further fide. aflope.. | 
This Talgol viewing, who fadnow, 
By fliehe efzap’d che, facal blow, ... 
He rally’d, and again fell to’r; 
For catching foe by nearer foor, 
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_ He lifted wich fuch mighe and ftrength;..., : 

“As would have hurl’d him chrice his length, 

find dafh’d his brains (if any ) oute. 

Buc Mars, chat ftill proteéts the ftour, 

In pudding-time came co his aid, 
_ And uader him the Bear.convey'd; » 

Lhe Bear, upon whofe fofc fur-gown;.,., , Ay 
The Kwighewich all his weight felldown. |... 
| The friendly Rugg prefervid che grounds | -, 

And beadlosig, Kaige from bruife or wound; .., - 

Like Feather-bed berwixt.a Wall, 

And heavy brunt of Cannon-ball. 

As Saxcho on a blanket fell, 2 Sore 

And had no hurt; ours fat’d as well 

In. body, chough his mighry {pisit,.. 

B'ing heavy; did not,fo,well bear ic. 

The Bear was in a erearer friehe, / ,\: 

Beat down, and worfted by the Kuighte : 

He roar‘d, and rac*d, and Aung about; 

To fhake off bondage from his {nour. >; 

‘His wrath enflam’d, boyl’d o’re, and from 
| His Jaws of Death he threw che foam; 

‘Fury in ftranger poftures threwhim, ._....’- 
And more, than ever Herauld drew him,. 

He tore che Earth, which he had fav’d ‘ 
From fquelch of Right, and orm’d, and ray’ds 
Aud vext the more, becaufe the harms 
|He felt, were ‘gainft che Law of Arms; 
Bor Men he alwayes took tobe 
Mis Friends, and Dogs rhe Enemy: 

oar = 
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WViho neyer {6 much hure had done himy -. 
As his own fide did falling on him. 

It eriev’d him to the guts, ° chat they: 

For whom he had fought fo many a thee 
And ferv’d with lofs of t blood fo longs 
Should offer fuch inhumane wrong 3°' + © 
Wrong of unfouldier-like scnauieaes ‘ 
For which he flung down his Commiffion;, 
And laid abour himy: till his nofe, 

From challof ring and:cord broke loofe, 
Soon as he felr himfelf enlare’d, 

Through thicket of his foes he chats’ d. P 
And made way through ch*amaz’d Crewe. 
Some he o reran, arid fome o’rechrew: ‘ 
But cook none, for by hafty flight 

He ftrove t’ efcape purfure of Knight, 
From whom he fled with as much hatte, 
And.dread, as -he rhe Rabble chasd. 

In hatt he fled, and fo did: chey; 

Exch and his feat a Rey ral Way. 


C ieee only kept. bie field, , 410 

Not ftirring from the place fhe hefd,. 

Thoveh beaten down, atid wounded fore, 

I’ch’ Fiddle, and a Lég-rhat bore” 

One fide of him, not that of bone, © 

But, much its better, th’ wooden one: 

He {pying Hudibraslyeftrow’d 9 
Upon the ground, like log of wood; ’ 
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With ftighe of fall, fuppofed wound; 
And lofs of Urine, cattinfwound; « » 
In hate he fnatch’d:the wooden limb 
That hurt in th’ ankle lay by him, 

And lifting it for fudden fight, 

Straight drew it up; to fall on Kright. 
For gerting up on ftump and buckle, 

He with che foe began to buckle, 
Vowing to be revene’d for breach 
Of Crowd, and skin upon the wretch, - | 
Sole Author of all Decrimenc 
He and his Fiddle underwent, 

But ‘R ¢/pho ( who had now begun 
T’ advencure refurrection 
From heavy fquelch, and had gotup 
Upon his legs, with fprained Crip ) 

Looking abour, beheld pernicion , 

Approaching Kuigh: from fell Mufician. 
He {narch’d his W hineatd up, that fled 

W hen he was falling off his Steed, 

( As Rats do from a falling houfe, ) 


_ Tohide ic felf ftom rage of blows’; 


And wing’d with fpeed and fury, flew 


| Torefcue Knight from black and blew. 
| Which e’re he could atchieve, his Sconce 


The Skin encounrer'd twice and once’; 
And now "twas rais'dtofmite agen, © 
When Rape thruft himfelf between ; 


| He took the blow on fide and arm, 
_ To fhield che Kwghe encraunc’d from harm; 
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And joyning wrath withforce, beftow’d 
On th’ wooden memberifach a load) ~' 
That down it fell, andawich ic bore 
Crowdero, whom it propr before; 
To him the Sqwire right nimbly run, 
And fectitig conquering foot upon 9% 2 
His crunk, thus fpokes; Whatdefp'rate frenzté. 
Made thee (thou whelp of fin} ro fancy 
Thy felf, and all charcoward Rabble,» * 
T’ encounter. usin bactel able 2 | 
How durft ch’, I fay; oppofé thy Curfhip’ 
“Gainft Armes, Authority, and Worfhip & 
And Hudibras, or me provoke, 2 
Though all thy Limbs were heart of Oke, 
AAnd th’ other half of chee as sood a 
To bear out blows, as chat of wood 2 
Could not the whipping-polt prevails 
Wich allics Rheét’rick, nor the Gaol; 
To keep from fluying feourge'thy skit, 
find ankle free from: Iron eif > 3 
Which now thou fhalc ---- bur fir our care, 
Mutt fee how Hudibras doth fares +9) S0% > 

_ This faidyhe'gently rais’d the Knight, 
And fet.tim on his bum uptight’: ” 
To roufe him fron Lethardick dump, 
He tweak’d-his nofe, with gentle chump, 
Knock’d onhis breaft, asif’t had been 
Fo raife the {pirirs lode’d within; «©. 
They wakened with-che noife; did fiye’ ~ 
From inward:room to-windoweye, » 


* 
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And gently op‘ning lid, the cafement, 


Look’d our, buc yet with fome amazement. 


This gladded Ralpho much to fee, 


Wi ho thus befpoke the Kaighe ; quoth he, . 


Tweaking his nofe, You ate, great Sify 
A flf-deny ing Conquerouls 
As high, vi€torious, and great, 

As e’re fo ght for the Churches.yets 
If you will give vour felf buc leaves, 
To make one what y* already have; 
That’s Vi&tory. The Foe, for dread. 
Of your Nine-worthineis is fled, 
All fave Créwdere, fo: whole fake 
You did th’ efpous’d C axfe undertake : 
And he lyes Pris’ner ar your feet, 

To be difpos’d as you think meet, 
Eeither for Life, or Death; or Sales 
The Gallows, of perpetual Goal. 

For one wink of your cow rfuleye, 
Mutt fentence him to live, or dye; 

His Fiddle is your proper purchafe, — 
Won tn the fervice of the Charchess 
And by your doom mu be allow’d 
To be, or be no more a Crowd. 
For though ficcefs do not confer 

Jutt Title on the Conquerer; ~ 
Though Difpenfations were not trong: 
Conclufions whether right or wrongs 
Although Out-goings did not confirm, 
And Omning were but a meer term +. 
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Yet as the Wicked have no Right | 
Toth’ Creature, though ufurp’d by might, 
The property is in the Sasne, “ie 
From whom th’ injurioufly detain’; 

©f him they hold their Luxuries, 


Their Dogs, their Horfes, Whorfesand Dice, 


Their Riots, Revells, Masks, Deliehts, 
Pimps, Buffoons, Fidlers, Parafites : 
All which the Saintshaye Titleco, 
And ought c’ enjoy, if th’ had their due. 
What we cake from rhem, is no more 
Than what was ours by right before. - 
For we are their true Landlords fill, 
And they our Texazts but ac will. 


Ar this the Knight begun co roufes 

And by degrees grow valorous. 

He ftar’d abour, and feeing none 

Of alt his Foes remain, but one, . 
He {natch’d his weapon that lay near hims 
And from the ground began co rear him; 
Vowing to make Crowdera pay 

For all che ret chat ran away. 

Buc R</pho now in colder blood, 

His fury mildly thus withfood: .. .... 
Great Sit, quoth he, your mighry {pirir 

Is rais’d to high, this Slave does merit 

To be the Hangmans bus’nefs, fooner, 
Than from yout hand to have the honour. 


Of 
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Of his Deftra&ion... Ichacam-: .’ 

A nothinenéffe in deed and name, 

Did feorn nha his forfeit Careafle, 
Orill intreac his Fiddle or Cafe, 

Will you ,Greac Sir, chat-glory blot 
In cold blood which you gain’d-in:hot ? 
Will you employ your Conqu’ring Sword, | 
To break a Fiddle and your word ? 

For though I fought, and overcame, 

And Quarter gave, ‘¢was.1n your names 
For great Commandets alwayes own 
What’s profperous by the Souldier done. 
To fave where you have pow'r to kill, 
Argues your pow r above your Will ; 
And that your will and pow’r have leffe 
Then both might have of felfithneffe, 
This pow’r which now alive with dread 
He crembles ary if he were dead, 

Would no more keep the flave in awe, 
Then:if you were a Knight of ftraw : 

For Death would rhen be his Conqueror, 
Not you, and free him from that cerror. 
If danger from his life accrewy ». 

O: honour from his death to yous 

"T were policy, and honour too, 

Todo as you refolv’d to do. 

Bur, Sir, cwould wrong your Valour much, 
To fay it needs or fearsa Crutch, 
Great Conquerors greater slory gain 
By foes in Triumph led, chen flain : 


res ‘CANTO Uy; 
The Laurells chat adorn their brows 
Are pull’d from living, not dead boughs, » 
And living Foes, the greateft fame, 
Of Cripple flain, can be but lame, 
One half of'him’s already flatn, 
The othér is‘nor worth your pain. 
Th’ Honour can but on one fidelight; = 
As Worfhip did, when y’. were dub’d Knight. 
Wherefore think it better far, 
To keep him Prifoner of Wars’ 
And lec him»faft in bonds abide, oq 
At Court of Juftice tobe try'd: 
Where if h:appear fo bold, or crafty, 
There may be danger im his fafery; 
If any Member there diflike 
His face, or to-his beard have pike; 
Or if his death will fave, or yield, 
Revenge, or fricht, it is reveal’d, 
Though he has quarter, ne’rethelefs, 
'Y’ have pow'eto hang him when you pleafe. 
This hath been ofren done by fome — 
Of our great Conquerours, you know whom : 
And has by moft-of us been held 
Wife Juitice, and ro fome reveal’d, 
For words aad promifes thar yoke 
The Conquerour, are quickly broke, | 
Like Sampfon’s Cuffs, though by his own 
Direction, and advice put on, 
For if we fhould fiehr forthe Canfe; 
By Kates of Milicary Laws, 


And only do what they call jufts. 6. 
The Casfe would quickly fall coduft. 
This we among out felves may fpeak;. 
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Burto the Wicked; or the Weakol: atin Hint 


We mutt be cautious codeclare’® >" 


Perfeftion truths, fuch as thefe are.) ar af 


This faid, the high outragious mettle ir: 


OF Knight beganto cool, and fetele.’ 


He lik’d the Squire’s advice, and foon.:.' 7") 
Refolv'd to fee the bus’nefs done s)*"' 
And therefore chate’d him firt robind:: 
(7 owdero’s hands on Rump behind;>:" 


And to its former place, and ufe,» 
The wooden member to reduce 3 
But force it take an Oath before’ 
Ne're to bear Arms again him more, 


Ralpho difpatch’d with fpeedy halt; 

And having cy’d Crowdero fat, | 

He gave Sir Knight ché end of Cords i 

To lead the Captive of his Sword © 

In criumph, while the Steeds he caught} 

And them to firther fervice brought. 

The Squire in (tate rode on before, 

And on his nut-brown Whyniard bore 

The Trophee- Fiddle, and the Cafe, 

Leaning on fhoulder, like a Mace, 

The Knight himfelf did after ride, 

Leading Crowdero by his fide, 
t 
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And tow’d him; if he lage'd’behind, 
Like Boat again the Tide and; Winde 
Thus grayé-and folemn they march on, . 
Untill quite chrough the’ Town th’ had gone, 
Ac further end of which chere;ftands 
An ancient Caftie, that commands. 
Th’ adjacent parts ; in all the fabrick 
You thall not fee one ftone nor a bricks 
But all of wood, by pow’sful Spell 
Of Magick made impregnable: 
There's neither Iron-bar, nor Gate, 
Pore-cullis, Chain; or Bolt, or Grate ¢ 
And yet menidurance there abide, 
In Dungeon {carce three inches wide ; 
Wich Roof fo low: chat under it 
They never ftand, bur lye, or fit ; 
And yet fo-foul, that whofo isin, 
Is to the middle-leg in Prifon, 
In Circle Magical confin’d; 
Wich walls of fubtle Airand Wind , 
Which none are able to break thorough, 
Uncill rh’are freed by head of Burroughs 
Thither arriv'd, the advent’ tous Knight 
And-bold Squire from their Sreeds alighr, 
Ac ch’ outward wall, near which there ftands 
A Baftile-buile c’ imprifon hands ; Week 
By (trance enchanrment made to fetter 
The lefler parts, and free the grearet. 
For though che Body may creep through, 
The Hands in Grate are faft enough. : 
, An 
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And when a circle ’bour the wu 


_ Is made by Beadle Exorci@, 
_ The Body feels the Spur and Switch, 


As if twere ridden Poft by ‘witch, 


_ Accwenry miles am hour pace, 


And yet ne’re ftirs out of the place. 

On cop of this there ts a Spire, 

On which Sir Kxighs firtt bids. che Squire 
The Fiddle, and it {poyls, the Cafe, 

In manner of a Trophcee, place. 

That done; they ope the Trap-door- gate, 
And let Crowdeyo down thereat. 
(rowdero making doleful face, 


_ Like Hermit poor in penfive place, 


_ ToDungeon they the wretch commit; 


) Sstmsbles on Innocence fometimess 


And the furvivor of his feet : 

Buc ch’ other, that had breke the peace 5 
And head of Knighthood, they releafe, 
Though a Delingnent falfe and forged , 
Yer b’ing a Stranger, he’s enlarged; 
While his Comrade , that did no hurt, 
Js clapt up faft in Prifon for’e.. 

So Juftice, while (he winks at (rimesy 
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The {catter'd Rout return, and rally ja Bl 
Surround the Places the Knight does fally,: 
eA nd is made Pris'ngr: shenshey feire 


The Enchanted Fort by Storm, réleafe 


| 
| 


Crowdero, aud put the Squire én’s place; 
T thould have firft faid Hudibras; 
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Y me! what:perills do jnviron | ; 
A Thé man thac_meddles with cold Ironji 
| What placuy mifehiefs; and mifhaps. 
Do dog him {till withafter-claps ? © 
For though Dame Fortune feem to fmile; 
And leer upon him fora whiles. 
She'l after (hew him, in the nick 
Ofall his clories;a Dog-trick. 
This any man may fing,or fay; 
I'ch’ Ditcy, cail'd, Whas if a day, 
For Hudibras, who thought h’ had woh 
The Field as fuer as a Gun; 
And having routed the whole Trodp; 
With Victory was Cock-a-hoop; 


Thisking 


Thinking f hdd'idone enoaghka putchale} {' 
Thanksgiviag-day among.che- burches, 
Wherein his Metelé and brave Worth’, 

Might be explain’d by Halders forth ys 
And tegifter’d by fame eternal, 

In DeathlefsPages-of Diernat ; 

Found in few minutes, co’his colt, 

He did but Comms without his Hoffs’ «°° °- 
And chat.a Tara-ffile ismore certain, 

Then in eyents-of War, Dame Forcune:' 

For now, the face-faint-hearced Rout 5, 
Ovrechrown and fcaccet’d round about, 

Chac’d by the horrour of their fear 

From bloudy fray. of Kxighriand Bear, 

( All. bur rhe Dogs, who in purfuic women 
Of che Knight's Vidtory ftood co’, 

And moft ignobly foucht-to'get ey 
The Honour of his blood and fweat ) Fe 
Seeme the coalt wae free and-clear  v/™ 
O’ch’ Conquer’d and che Conquerer, © | 
Took heatt of grace, and fac’d about, 

As if chey meanc co ftandit ours 

For by chis time, che rouved Bear 

Actaqu’d by ch’ Enemy i'ch’ Rear, 

Finding cheir number grew too great 

For him to make a fafe retreat, 

Like a bold:Ghieftain fac’d:abour, 

Buc wifely doubting tcohold'our, 

Gave way toFortune, and with hat’ — 
Fac’d the proud foe, and fled, and fac'd, 

Can 


CA NEG UI. 


Retiring Qul, wotil he found 


| 


H’ had gor ch’ advantage of the cround ¢ 
And tien as valiantly made head, 


| To check rhe Fog, and forthwith fled; 


Leaving no are untry’d, nor crick 

OF Wartiour Aouc, and politick. 
Until in fpight of hot pur{ult, 

He gain’d a pals to hold difpute 

On better terms, and ftop the courfle 
Of the proud Foe. With all his force 
He bravely chare’d, and for a while 
Forc’d their whole Body ro recoil ? 
But fill cheir numbers foincreakt, 
He found himfelé at length oppretts 
And all evafions fo uncercain, 

To fave himfelf for better fortune, 
That he refolv’d rather chan yield, 
To dye with honour in the field); 


Ard fell his hydeand carkafe at 


A price as high and defperace 
Ase’rehecould. This refolucion 
He forchwich put in execution, 
And bravely chrew bimfelf among 
The Enemy inthe greateft throng. 
Buc what could fingle Valour do 
Again(t fo numerous a Foe ? 

Yer much he did, indeed too much 


To be believ’d, where th’ odds was fachs 


Bur one againit a multitude, 
Ts more than tioreal can make egod, 
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For while one party he oppos’d, 
His Rear was fuddenly enclos’d, 
And no room Jefr him for recreat’s 
Or fight again!t a foe fo great. . 
Fornow the Maftives charging home 
Tot blows $ and handy-gripes were come 3 
While manfully himfelf£he bore , 
And fe cling his right-foor before, : 

He rais’d himfelf, co thew how calf 
His Perfon was, above them all. 
This.equat fhame and envy ftitr’d 

In ch’enemy, that one fhould beard 
Someny Warriers and fo (tout 

As he had done, and ftav’d it ont, 
Difdaining co lay down his Arms, 
Andy yield on honourable terms. 
Enraged chus fome in the rear. 
Attack’d him, and fome every where's 
Tul down he fell. vet falling foucht, 
And being down lil fai about « : 

As Widdr ington in doleful Dumps- 
Is faid co fight upon his ftumps. 


aes 


Bur all, alas / had been in vain, Bue? 
And he pencby flain, 

If Tralla and Cerdon in the nick 
To refeue hi: im, had not been quick’; 
For Trallz who was liche of foot. 


As fhafts which long-field Parthians fhoot, 


( But 
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( But not fo light as to be born 
Upon the ears of ftanding Corn, 
Or trip it o’re the Water quicker 
Then Witches when their (taves they: liq: ‘or 

As {ome report :) was got among 

The foremoft of the Martial throng ; 
Where pittying the vanquifhr Bear , ; 
She call’d to Cerdonx, who flood near 
Viewing the bloody fight, to whom 
Shall we Lauge the ) Hand Rill bum dvtis, 
‘And {ee four Brein all alone 

By numbers bafely overchrown ? 

Such fears already h’ has atchiev’d, 
In {tory not co be believ ‘d: 

And ’cwould to us be fhame enovgh 
Not ro attempt to fetch him off. 


. I would ( quoth he ) venture a Limb 
To fecond thee, and refcue him: 

But then we muft about it ftreighe, 
Orelfe cur aid will come roo lace. 
Quarter he fcorns, he is fo ftout, 

And therefore cannot long hold our. 
This faid, they wav'd cheir weapons round 
About their heads, to clear che eround ; 
And joyning forces laid about 

So fiercely, that ch’ amazed rout 

Turnd tail again, and ftraight begun, 
Asif the Devil drove, to tun.» 
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Mean while th’approach’d the place where 
Was now engaged to mortal ruine > ( Brats 
The conquering Foe they foon 4 fiail‘d;. : 
FirG Trulle ttav’d, and Cerdon tail’as 
@ntil che Maftives loos’d their hold, : 
And vet, alafs!do what they could, 
The worted Bear came off with ftofe: 
Of bloody wounds, but all before. 
or as Achilles dipt it Pond, 
Was Anshaptiz'd free from wound, 
Made proof againtt deadedoing tice!, 
All over bue the Pagan heel : 
So did our Champions Arms defend 
Alf of him) but the other end, : 
His head and ears; which in the marciak: 
Encounter lofta leathern parcel, 
For as an Aaffrian Archduke once 
Had one ear ( which in Dacatoons 
Is halfthe Coyn ) in batcel paid 
Clofe ro his héad; fo Bruin far’d 
Bur tge’d, and puif'd, onth’ other fides: 
Like Scrivener newly crucify’d; 
Or like rhelace correGed Leatnern 
Ears of the C? cametifed Brethren, 
Bur gence Trail into th” Ring 
He wore ins Nofe convey'd a ft:ing,: 
with which fee march’d before,and fed 
The Warrlour toa orally bed, 
As Authors write, in a cool fhade, 


"Which Eelentine, and-Rofes made, 


Clofe by a (aiely: murm ring Stream 


Where Lovers ufe cololl; and dream. 

There icaving kim to his fepolis 
Secured from puriuit of Foes, 

sad wanting nothing but a Song, 
And a well-eui ad Theor bo hung 

Upon 2 Doug h, co eafe the pain 

His ruge’d cars fuffer’d, wich a fteain, 

They boch drew up, to march in queft 

Ot his great Leader, and the reft. 


For Orfia.Cwho was more renown'd, 
For tour mainca ining of his eround, 
Tu fending Fights, than for purfuic, 
As being not fo quick of foot ) 
W as noc long abie co keep pace 
Withiorhers rhat purfu'd che Chafe; 
Bar found himfelf lege far behind, 
Boch our of hearc; and out of £ yin: 
(Sriev'd to behold his Bear purfu’dy 
‘So bafely by a muleitude, 
And like co fail,not by che prowels, 
But aumbers of his coward Foes. 
He rag’d, and kept as heavy a coil as 
Srout "Her chiles § tor lofs of Hylas, 
Forcing the Vallies to repeat 
“The accents of hisrfad reoret. 
He beat his brea@t, and core his hair,’ 
For.lofs of his dear crony Bear: * 


WF 3 


$4 CANTO Ill. 
That Echo from the hollow ground 
His dolefull wailings did refound 
More wiftfully, by many times, 

Then in fmall Poets fplay-foor rimes, 
‘That make her, in their ruchfulkRories , 
To an{wer co inter’gatories, 
And moft unconfcionably depofe 

To things of which fhe nothing knows : 
And when fhe has faid all the can fay, 

"Tis wre(ted to the Lover's fancy. 

Quoth he, O.whether, wicked Brain, 

Art chou fled to my ---Echo, rine ? 

I thought th’ hadft {corn’d ro budge a flep, 
For feare ( QuothEcho ) Marry gurp. 
sim not I hear to take chy part ? | 
Then what has quail’d thy ¢ubborn heart 2 

Have thefe bones rattled, and this head 

So often inthy quarrel bled ? 

Nor did I ever winch or gradge it, 

For thy dear fake. { Qvoth fhe ) Alam budger. 
Think’ chou *ewill nor be lard’ Prh’ dith, 

Thou turn’dft thy back? Quoth Echo, Pifh, 

‘Fo tun from thofe th’hadA overcome 
Thus cowardly > Quoik Echo, Adams) 
But what a-vengeance makes the flie 
Erom me too, as thine enemy ? . eA 
Orif chow haft no thought of me, 
Nor what I have endur’d for thee, 
Yet fhame and honour mighe prevail 
Too keep the thus from turning taif ; 


For who would grutch to {pe 
His honor’s caufe ? Quoth fhe, 
This faid, his grief to anger curn’d, 
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a Puaain, 


W hich in his manly ttomack burn’d 
Third of Revenge, and Wrath, in place 
Of Sorrow, now began co. blaze. 

He vow’d the Authors of his WOE. 
Should equal vengeance undetgoes 
And with his bones and fleth pay dear 


For what he fuffer’d and his Beat: 


This b’ing refolv'd, with equal fpeed 
And rage he hafted to ptoceed 


To a&ion ftraight, and giving ote 


To fearch for Brzin any more » 

He wentin quett of # naioras, 

To find him out, where e’re he was 
And if he were above ground, yow'd 
He’d fecrec him, lurk where he wou'd., 


But fcarce had he a furlong on, 
This cefolure adventuze ganc, 
W hen he encouncer’d with thac Crew 
Whom Huadibras did late fubduee 
Honor, Revenge, Contempt and Shame, 
Dideqnally their breafts inflame. 
"Mone thefe the fierce (Meguano was, 
And Tailgol foe to Hudibras ; 
Cerdon and'Colon, Warriors four 
And refolute as ever fought : 


nd his bioud in 
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Whom furious Or fin thus befpoke, 
Shali we ¢ quoth he ) thus bafely brook 
The vile affront, chat paulery Affe, 

And feeble Scoundrel Huaibras, 
“Wich chat more paultry Ragamuffin ie | 
Ralokg, with vapouring, and huffing, ce | 
Have puc upon us, like rame Carrel, 
As 1f ch’ had routed usin battel ? 
For my part, it thal! ne’re be fed, 

J for che wafhing gave my head : ‘| 
Nor did I curn my back for fear : 
O’th’ Rafcalls, but lofs of my Bear, | 
Which now I’m like ro undergo; | 
For whether thefe fell wounds; or no, 

He has receiy'd in fight, are morral, 

Js more than alf my skill can foretef. 

Nor do I know what is become 

Of him’, (More than the Pope of Rome, 

Buc if I can bue find them out 

That caus’dit, ( as I thall no doubr, 

Where e’re th’ in hugget-mugeer lurk ) 

Tle make them rue their handy: work; 

And with chat they had rather dat’d 

To peli the Devil by the Beard, 

Quorth Cerdax, Noble Or fix, th’ hat 

Great reafon to do as thon fay't ; 

And fo has every bady H2re, 

As well as chou‘hait, or thy Bear; 

Others may do as they fee coods 


ri 


Buc if this Twige be made of wood 
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That will bold cack, Pfe make the Fut 


- Flie *bour che ears of the old Cur 


And th’other mungrel Vermin, Ralphs 
That brav’d us all in his behalf. 
Thy Bear is fafe, and out of peril, 


Though luge’d indeed, and wounded very ill. 


My feif, and Trails made a fhife 

To help him out aca dead life, 

And having broughr him bravely off, 
Have lefc him where hees fafe enough. 
There let him ret, for if we ftay, 

The Slaves may hap to get away. 


This faid, they all engag'd to joyn 
Their Forces inthe fame Defign : 

And forthwith parthemfelves in fearch 
Of /Yedibras upon their match, 


W here leave we them a while to tell 


; What the Vidorious Kui ght befell: 


For fuch, Crowdero bzino fat 
in Dungeon fhut, we lefchim lat. 
Triumphant Laurells feem’d ro grow 
No where fo'green as on his brow : 
Laden with which, as well as cir’d 

W rh conquering royl, he now retit’d 
Unto a neighb*ring Cafile by, 

Vo rett his body; and apply 

Fit Medcines co each elorious bruife 
Hegot in. foht, Reds, Blacks, and Blews; 
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To mollifie the uneafie pang | 
Of ev’ry honourable bang. _ “ 
Which b’ing by skilful Midwife dreft , 

He laid him down to take his relt. 

But allinvain. H*had gota hure 

O’th' infide, of a deadlier forty, 

By {#pid made, who, took his ttand 

Ligon a widows joyncure-land, 

( For he, in all his amourous battels, 

No *dyantage finds like goods and chattels. ). 

As now he did, and aiming right, 

An arrow he let flie at _Kusghe ; 

The fhaft againtt a rib did glance, 

And gall himin.cthe Purtenanee, 

But time had fomewhatr fwag'd his pain, 

After he found his {uit in vain. 

For that proud Dame, for whom. his foul, 

Was burnt in’s belly like a coal, 

( That belly; chat fo oft did ake, 

And fuffer griping for her fake, 

Till purging Comfiits, and Ants cogs, 

Had almoft brought him off his legs ) 

Us’d him fo like a bafe R afcallion, 

That Old Pyg~ ( what d’y’ call him? ) malion, 
"Phat cut his Mittefs out of flone, 

Had not fo hard-a-hearced one. 

She.had a thoufand jadith tricks, 

Worfe than a Mule that flings and kicks < 

"Mong which one crofs-grain’d freak fhe had, 

As infolent, as (trange, and mad 
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She could love none bur only fuch 

As fcorn’d and hated her as much. 

"Twas a ftrange Riddle of a Lady ; 

Not love, if any lov'd her ? ha day! 

So Cowards never ufe their might, 
Bur againt fuch as willnoe fight. 
| So fome difeafes have been found. 
| Only co feize upon the found. 
Y He char gets her by hearry muft fay het 
| The back-way hike a Witch’s Prayer. 
| Meanwhile the Kazight had no {mall tasks 
To compafle what he dur(@t notask.. | 
He loves, bur dares not make the motion 3 
Her tguorance is his dewation. 
Like Caitiff vile, char. for mifdeed 
Rides with his face to rump of Steed 
Or rowing Skull, he’s fain to love, 
Look one way, and another move ; 
Or bike a Tumbler that does play 
His game, and look another way, 
Uncill he feize upon rhe Coney : 
Fault fo does he by Matrimony, 
Bur allin vain: her fubtle fnour 
Did quickly wind his meaning out ; 
Which fhe return’d wich t00 much {corn.s 
To be by man of honour born, 
Yet much he bore, untill the di@reffe 
He fuffer'd from his {pightfull, Mifreffe 
Did ftir bis fomack, andthe pain 
He had endur’d from her difdain 
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‘Turn’d to regret, fo refolure, 
That he refoly’d to wave his fut, 
And either to renounce her quite, 
4; for a while play leaft in fight. 
This refolution being put on, 
He kept fome months, and more had done, 
But being brought fo nigh by Fates 
The Victory he atchiev'd fo fate, 
Did fet his thoughts a~gog, and ope 
A dore to difconrinu’d hope. 
That feem’d to promife he might win 
His Dame too now his hand was in; 
And that his Valour, and the honour 
H’ had newly gain’d, might work upon her. 
Thefe Reafons made his month to water 
With amorons longings to b= at her. 
Quoth he unto ‘himfelf, Who knows 
But chis brave Congneft ore my Foes 
May reach ker heart, and make that oop, 
As I but now have fore’d the Troop? 
If nothing can oppuene Love, 
And Vertue envious w2yes can prove, 
What may not he confide to do, 
That brings both Love and Vertue too ? 
Buechon bring’it Valour coo, and Wit, 
Two things chat feldom fail to hic. 
Valour’s a Moufe-trap, Wit a Gins 
Which Women oft are caken ‘in. 
Then Hudibras, why fhould’R thou fear 
To be, rhat arc a Conquerer ? 


Fortune 
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Fortune th’ audacious doth jwvare 
Buc Jec the cimidous mifcarry.. 
Toen while the honour thou hatt got 
Is ipick and {pan-ncw, piping hot, 
Strike hier ap bravely, thou had(t belt, 
And trutt thy forcune with He cele 
Such thoughts as shefe the Knight did keeps 
More than his bangs, or fleas, from {leep> 
And as an Owl; chat ina Barn 
Sees a Moufe creeping inthe Corn, 
Sits (till, and fhucs his round blew eyes» 
As if he flepe, unsil he {pies 
The little bealt within his reach, 
Then (tarts, and feizes on the wretch 3 
So from his Couch the Kaighe did {tatty - 
To feize upon the Widows heart; 
Crying with hafty cone, and hoarf?>: 
Ralpho, difpatch, to horfe, to horfe, 
And “twas but time, for now the Rout, 
We lefr engag’d co feek him our, 
By fpeedy marches were advane’d 
Tp to the Fort where he enfcone’d, 
And had all ch’ Avenues poffeft 
About the Place, from Eaftto Weft: g 
Thar done, a while they madea hale, | 
To view the ground, and where to affault © 
Then Call’d a Council, which was beft, 
By Gege, of onflaughr, co invelt 
The Enemy : and ’cwas agreed, 
By dtm, and onflasght ro proceed; 
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This be’ng refolv’d, in comely fore, 
They now drew up t’attack che fort. 
When Hudibras, about to enter 

Upon another gate’s adventure 

To Ralpho call’d aloud to arm, 

Not dreaming of approaching ftorm: 

Whether Dame Fortune, or the care 

Of Angel bad,or Tutelar , 

id arm, or chruft him on ( danger, 

To which he was ah utter Arancer ; 

Thar Forefight might, or might not blot 
The ele ory he had newly gor: 

Or co his fhame tt might “be fed, 

They'to rook | him napping in his bed: 
Tothem we leave it to expound, 

That deal in Sciences Rot found, - 

His Courf fer {carce he had bett trid, 

And Raipho that on which he rid; 

W hen fetting ope the Pottern gate, 
Which they thought belt ro fally ars 
The Foe appeat ds drawn up and drill’dj 
Ready to charge them in the field. 

This fomewhat artl’d'the bold Knight ; 
Surpriz’d with the unexpected fighr. 
The bruifes of his bones and fle “th Pe. 
He thought began to fmare a frefh : 

Till veertiaeice vonted Courage, 

His fear was foon converted to lavee 
And thofe he {poke : The Coward Foe, 
Whom we but now gaye quatter to, 


Look 
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Look, yonder’s rally’d,; and appeatss 

As if they had out run their fears, 

The Glory we did {ately ger; 

The fate commands us to repeite - 

‘Andto their wills we mut faccumb; 

| Quocungne tr abunt,’cis our doom. 

| ,This is the fame numerick Crew 

| Which we fo lately did fubdue, 

| The felf-fame individuals chat 

Did run,as Mice do from a Car, 

_ .When we couragionfly did weild 

| Our marcial weapons in the field; 

To tug for Vidtory : and when. 

We (hall our fhining blades agen 

Brandifh in terrour o’re our heads, : 
They'l ftraight refume their wonted dread¢, 
Fear isan Ague, that forfakes 

And haunts by curns thofe whom it takes. 
And they’l opine they feel the pain 

And blows, they feit ro day, again. 

Then let us boldly charge them. home, 
‘And make no doubt to overcome. oe 
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This faid, his Courage to enfiame, 
He call’d upon his Miffrefs name. 

His Piftol next he cocke anew, 

And out his nut-brown Whineard drew, 
And placing Ralpho in the front, 
Refetv'd himfelf to bear the brunt; 
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As expert Wartiours ule: then ply’d 


‘ -<Wirh Iron heel his Courfer’s fide, 


Conveying fympathetick {peed 
from heel of Knight to heel of Steed. 


Mean whilethe Foe with equal rages 
And {peed, advancing to Bg45%, 
Borh Parties now were drawn fo clofe, 
Althott to come to handy-blows. 
When Orfin firft lec flie a ftone 
At Ralpho; not fo huge 2 one 
‘As chat which Djomed did maul 
~Aneas on the bum wichall - 
Yer big enough, if rightly hurl’d, 
T’ have fent him co another world; 
whether above-ground, or below, 
Which Saints twice aipt ate dettin’d tos 
The danger ftartled che bold Squire, 
‘And made kim fome few fteps retite, 
Bur Hadibras advanz'd to’s aid, 
And rous’d his fpirits half difmay’d- 
He, wifely doubcing, lelt the fhot 
Of ch’ Enemy, now growing hot, 
Mighte at 2 dittance gall, prett clofe, 
To come, pell-mell. co handy-blows = 
And chat he might cheit aim decline, 
Advane’d fill ia an oblique line; 
Bur prudently forbore to fire, 
Till breatt to brealt he had gos nigher. 
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As expert Warriours ufe to do, ! 

| When hand ro hand they charge the foe, 

This order,the advent’rous Knight, 

| Mot Souldieér-like obferv’d in fight 


| When Fortune (as fhe’s wont ) turn'd. fickle, 


And for the foe began to {tickle. 
The more. fhame for her Goody-fhip, 
| To give fo near a friend the flip. 
For Colon chufing out atone » 
Levell’d fo right, it chumpt upon 
His manly panch with {uch a force, . 
As almoft beat him off his horfe. 
He loos’d his Whineard, and the rein 5 
But laying fa(t hold on the mane, 
 Prefery’d his feat: And as a Goofe 
_ In death concraéts his talons clofe ; 
Sodid the Knight, and with one claw , 
| The tricker of his Piftol draw. 
The Gun went off : and as it was 
| Saill facal ro Gout Hearbras, 
In all his feacs of Arms, when leaft 
| He dreamt of ir, to profper beft ; 
So now he far'd: the fhot let fly 
At random *mong the enemy , 
Piere’d Talgol’s Gabberdine,and grazing 
| Upon his fhoulder, in the paffing 
| Lode’d in ALagnano’s brafs Habergeon, 
| Who ftraight 4 Surgeon cry’d, 4 Surgeon. 
| He cumbled down, and as he fell, 
Did Marther, murther, marther yell, 
P | G 
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7c (tartled their whole body fo, 
Thac if the Knight had not let go 
His Arms, bot been in warlike phghe, 
H’ had won (the fecond:time) the fight. 
As Ra/phg might ; but he with care 
Of Hacibrds his burt forbare, , 
To prefs th’ adyanrage of his fortune, 
W hile danger’ did the're(t difheatcen. 
For he with Cerdoxz b’ing ene re’d 
In clofe encounter, they both wig’d 
The fight fo well, *cwas hard to fay 
W hich fide was like co ger the day. 

And now the bufie work af déath 

Had tir’d chem fo, th® agteed to breathy 
Preparirg 'o renew the fight ; 

When the difafter of the Knight 

And th’ other party did divert 

Their fell inrenr, and fore’d them part. 
Ral ho prett up to Hadbras, 

And Cerdon where CMagnano was ; 
Each {triving to confirm his party 
With ftour encouragements and hearty, 
Quoth Realpho, Courage, valiant Sir, 
And let revenge and bonour ftir 

Your fpirits uy once more fall on, 

The fhatrerd fos begins to.run: 

Fer if but half fo well'you knew | 

To ule your ViGory as fubdue, 
They-durit not, afterfrch a blow 

As, yolbave given them, face us now 5. 
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But-from fo formidable a Souldisr 
Had fled like Crows when they fmell powder. 
Thrice have they {een your fword.aloft, 

‘Wav'd o’re their heads,)and fled as oft. 

Bur tf you fet them.recollet 
T heir fpirics, now dilmay’d. and checke, 

Yau'l have a harder game to play, 

Then yet y’have had co get the day. 


Thus {poke the out Squire 3 bue-was heard 
Of Hadibras with {mall regard, 
His thoughts were fuller of the-bang 
He larely rook, than &¢ph’s harangue ; 
To which he anfwer’d, Cruel fare 
Tells me thy counfel comes too late. 
The knorted blood within my hofe, 
That from my wounded body flows, 
With mortal Crifis doth.porcend 

My days to appropingiie an end. 

Jam for action now unfit, 

Either of forticude or wit. 

Fortune my foe begins to frown, . 
Retolv’d ro pullmy fomack dowhe: 
Tam not apt upona wound, ’ | 
Or crivial bafting to defpond : | 

Yer I'd be loath my days ro curtal. 

Por if I thought my wounds nor moftaly 

Oc that we'd time enovgh as yet 

To make an honourable retreats 
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°Twere the beft conrfe; but.if chey find 

We flie, and leave our Arms behind, 

For chem co feize on, the difhonour 

And danger too is fuch, I’le fooner 

Stand to it boldly, and take quarter, 

To let them fee Lam no ffartér. 
In all che trade of War, no feat test: 
Ts nobler than a brave retreac, 


This faid, the Sqs#ire with active fpeed 
Difmounted from his bonny Sréed, 

To feize the Arms which by mifchance 
Fell from the bold Kzighr ina trance. 
Thefe being found out, and reftor’d 

To Hudibras, chetr natural Lord, 

As aman may fay, with might and main 
He hafted to get up again. 

Thrice he affay’d to mount aloft 

But by his weighry bumias oft 

He was pull’d back , till having found 
Th’ advantage of the riftrg eround , 
Thicther he led his warlike {teed, 

And having plac*d him right, wich freed: 
Prepar'd avainto feale the beast. 

Whom Or/z, who had newly drett 

The bloody fcar upon the fhoulder 

Of Talgol with Promethean powder, 

And now was fearchitte for the thor 
That laid 424g nane on the fpor, 
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Beheld the flurdy Sq#ire aforefaid’ 
Preparing to climb up his horfe-fide, 
He Jett his Cure, and laying hold 
Upon his Arms, with conrage bold 
Cry’d out, "Tis now notime to dally, 
The enemy begins.co rally ; 

Lec us chat are unhurt and hole 

Fall on, and happy man be’s dole. 


This faid, like to a thunderbole 

He flew, with fury, co ch’ affaule, 
Striving the enemy co atrack , 

Before he reacht his horfe’s back, 
Ralpho was mounted now, and gotten 
O’rechwart his Beaft with aGtive vaut- 
Wrigling his body torecover (ing, 
His feat, and caft his right leg over ; 
When Or fiz rufhing in, beftow’d 

On horfe and man fo heavy a load, 
The Beaft was ftartled, and begun 

To kick and fing like mad, and run, 
Bearing the tough Squire like a Sack, 
Or (tour King Richard, on his back : 
Till tumbling he threw him down, 
Sore bruis’d, and caft iato a Sown. 
Mean while the Kxight began to roufe 
The fparkles of his wontred prowefs ; 
He thruft his band into his hofe, 


And found both by his eys and nofe, 
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*Twas only Choler;and noc blood, 
That froqphis wounded ‘body flow’d. 
This, wich che'hazard of the Sarre, 
Inflim’d himowich defpightfulire ; 
Couragioufly he fac’d abour, — 

And drew his other Piftol out, 

And now had half-way bent the Cock, 
When { ¢rdax gave fo fierce a fhock, 
With fturdy-cruncheon, thwart his arm, 
That down ir fell, and did no‘harm ¢ 
Then {toutly preffing on with fpeed, | 
Affay’d ro pull higpoff-his teed. 

The Kargbe his Sword -+had only left, 
W ith whtoh-he Cerdon’s head had ‘cleft, 
Or at the lealt crops off'a limb, 

Bit Ov fa came and refcn'd him. 

He with his Launee atrack’d the Kright 
Upon his quatters oppofite, 
But as a Bark chacin foul wearher, 
Tols’d by two adverfe winds together, 
Is b-uis’d, and bearen:to and fio, 

And knows not which:ro turn him to : 
So far'd the Kuaighe between two foes, 
And knew notwhich of them t”-oppolee 
Till Orfiz charging withhis ‘Lance. 

At Hadibras, by fpightful chance 

Hit Cerdou {uch a bang, as Qunn’d 

And laid: him flat uponthe ground. 
Acthis the Karghe beean to chear UP» 
And raiting up himfelf on Rirrup, 
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Cry'd out Vittoria; lye chou there, 
And I fhall Qraight diipatch another: » 
To bearthee company. in death, : 
Bur firit Mle halt a while and breath. 
As wellhe might: for Orfin oriev'd 
Ac th’ wound thac Cerdon bad receiv dy 
Ran tortelieve him with his lore, 
And cure the burc he made before. . 
Meanwhile the Knight had wheel’d abour, 
To breath:himfelf, and next find out 
Th’ advancage of the ground, where beft 
He might the ruffled foe infelte 
This b’ing refolv’d, he fpurrd his (feed, 
To run ac Orfin with full fpeed, 
While he was bufy in the care 
Of Cerdon’s wound, and unawat¢? > ‘ 
But he was quick, and had already 
Unto the pare apply’d remedy 3 
And feeing th’ enemy prepard, 
Drew up, and (tood upon his guard. 
Then like a Warrior right expert 
And skilful inthe Martral Art, 
The fubtle Knight ttraighe made a hale 
And judg’d ic be(t co tay ch’ aflauic, 
Until he had reliew’d the Sqwéres 
Ana then (in order) co recire 5 
Or, as occafion fhould invite, 
With forces joyn’d renew the fighc. 
Ralpho by this cime difentranc’d, 
Upon his Bum himfelf advanced, 
G 4 
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Though forely bruis’d; his limbs all o’re 
Wich ruchlefs bangs were ftiff and fote. 
Right fain he would have got upon 
His feet again, to get him gone ; 

When Hudibras to aid him came. 


Quoth he (and call’d him by his name } 
Courave, the day at length is ours, , 
And we once mote as Conquerours, 
Have both the field and honour won, 
The Foe is profligate and run : 

T mean all fuch as can, for fome 

This hand hath fent to their long home ; 
And fome lye fprawling on the ground, 
With many a gafh, and bloody wound, 
Cefar himfelf could never fay 

He got two Victories ina day, 

As J have done, that can fay, rwice I, 
In one day, Veni, vidi, vick, 

The Foe’s fo numerous, that we 
Cannot fo often vincere 

As they perire, and yet enough 

Be. -ft co ftrike an afrer-blow. 

Then left they rally, and once more 
Put us to fight the bus’neffé o’re, 

“yet up, and mount thy Steed, difparch, 
. Nd lee us boch their motions watch. 


Quoth Ralph, I fhould not, if T Were 
An cafe for aGtion, now be here; 
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Nor have J turn’d my back, or hang’d 
An arfe for fear of being bane’d : 

Tt was for you Ivor thefe harms, 
Advent’ring to fetch off your Arms. 
The blows and drubs-I have receiv’d, 
Have bruis’d my body, and bereav’d 

My limbs of (treneth: unlefs you ftoop, 
And reach your hand to pull me up , 

] fhall lie here, and be a prey 

To thofe who now are run aways 


That thou fhalt noc.( quoth Hydibras: ) 
We read, the Ancients held it was 
More honourable far Ser vaze 

| Civem, then flay an adverfary. 

'~ Theone we oft ro day have done ; 

The other fhall.difpatch anon. 

And though th’art of a different Church, 
Twill not leave rhee in the lurch, 


This faid, he joge’d his good Steed nizher , 
And fteer’d him gently toward the Squire: 
Then bowing down his body, ftretche 

His hand out, and.ac Ralpho reacht ; 
When Tralla, whom he did not mind, 
Charg’d bim like Lightening behind, 

She had been long in fearch about 
Magnano’s wound, to find it. out : 

Bur could fird none, nor where the fhot 
That had fo flartled him was go°. 
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But having found che worlt was pat, 
She fell to her own work at laft, 
The Pillage of the Prifoners, 
Which in aff feats of Aris was hers : 
And now co plunder Ra/ph fhe flew, 
When Hadibras his hird fare drew 
To fuccout-him ;. for’as lie bow'd 
To help himsup, the faid a load 

Of blows fo heavy,'and plac’d fo well, 
Oath’ other fide, thac down he fell. 


Yield, Scoundrelbxle (quoth fhe) ot dye ; 
Thy life is mine, and liberty ; Le: 
Buc if chou think’it I took thee tardy, 
And dart prefume to be fo hatdy, 
To cry thy foreune o’re afreth, 

Ile wave my title to thy flefh, 

Thy Arms and baggage, now my tight, 
And if thon ha the heate to try t, 

Tle lend chee back thy felfa while, 
And once more for thar Carcafe vile 


Faght upon tick---- Quoth Hudibra:, 


Thou offer’it nobly valiant Lafs, 
And I (hall cake thee at thy word, 
Fir let me rife, and take my fword 
That {word, which has fo oft this day, 
Through Squadrons of my foes made way, 
And fometoorhertworlds difpatcht, 
Now witha feeble Spinfter matchr, 
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Will blufh with blood jgnoble ttain’d, 
By which no honout’s to be gain’d, 
Bu: if thowlt rake m’ advice in this, 
Confider while thot mayit, what °cis 
To intetrupt a Vistor’s courfe, 

B’ oppofing fuch a trivial force, 

For tf with Congueit I come off, 

( And chat I fhall do fure enough ) 
Quarter thou _canft not have, nor grace, 
By Law of Arms, in fuch a cafe s 

Both which I now do offer freely. 


I fcorn (quoth the ) chou Coxcomb filly, 
( Clapping her hand upon her breech; 
To thew how much he priz’d his fpeech) 
Qnuarrer or counfel from a foe: 

J: thou canit forcé me to ir, do. 

Buc left it. fhould again be fed, 

Waen I have once more wore thy head, 

J cook thee napping unprepar’d, 

Arm, and betake thee co thy guard, 


This faid, the to her tackle fell, 
Andon the Kxight let fall a peal 

O/ blows fo fierce, and pret fo home, 
T hat he retir’d, and follow’d’s bum, 
Stand to'r, quoth fhe, or yield to mercy, 
It is nor fighting ArGe-ver fe 


Shall ferve thy turn----This (tirr'd his fpleen 


|’ Mote than the danger he was in, 
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The blows he felt or was to feel, t 
Although ch’ already made him reel. . 
Honour, defpight, revenge, and fhame, 
Atonce unto his ftomack came ; , 
Which fir'd it fo, he rais’d his arm f 
Above his head, and rain’d a ftorm : 
Of blows fo terrible and thick, | 
As if he meant to hath her quick, | 
But fhe upon her truncheon took them , I 
And by oblique diverfion broke them ; I 
| 


Waiting an opportuntly 

To pay all back with ufury. | 
Which long fhe fail’d not of, fornow | 
The Knight with one dead-doing blow 5 ' 
Refolving to decide the fight, | 
And fhe with quick and cunning flight | 
A voiding it, the force and weight | 
He chare’d upon it was fo great, | 
As almoft fway'd him to the ground. | 
No fooner fhe th’ advantage found, . 
Buc in fhe flew, and feconding | 
With home-made thruft the heavy fwing, 

She laid him flac upon his fide, 

And mounting’on his trunk a-ftride, 

Quoth fhe; Fold thee what would come 

Of all chy vapouring, bafe Scum. 

Shall I have quartet now >. you Ruffin; 

Or wilt thou be worfe than thy huffing 2 (chou: 
Thou faidt ch would’ft kill me, marry woud’tt 
Why doft thou nor, thou Jack; 4- Mods thou ? 
Wh 


y: 
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| Why doft not put me to the {word ? 
| But cowardly fie from thy word 2 


Quoth Hudrbras, the day’s thine.own 5 
| Thouand chy lars have caft me down : 
|My Laurels are cranfplanted now, 

And flourith on thy conqu’ting brow’; 
| My lofs of honour’s great enough, 
| Thou need@ nor brand it with a {coff : 
}Sarcafmes may eclipfe chine own, 

But cannot blur my loft renown : 

Jam not now in Fortunes power, 

He that is down can fall no lower, 

The ancient Heroes were illuftrious 

For being benign, and noc bluttrous, 
|Again(t a vanquifhe foe : their fivords | 
| Were fharp and crencheanc, not their words 
jAnd did in fight buc cut work out 
| T’ employ cheir courtefies about. 
| 
|Quoth fhe, Although chou hatt deferv’d , 
\Bafe Slabberdegullion, to be fery'd Leen 

As thou did(t vow to deal with me, ° 

If chou had@t gor the Victory, 

Yer I fhall rather a&a pare 

(That fuics my fame, than thy deferr, 

Thy Arms, thy libercy,. befide 
I) All chat’s on th’ outfide of thy hide, 
tl Are mine by military law, 
JOF which I will not bate one fri: 
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The, reft, thy fife.and limbs, once Morey 
Though doubly forfeit, I reftore, 


Quoth Hudrbras; it is'too fate 

For me to:rcreat, or ftipulare ; 

What thou command '{t 1 mutt obey : 
Yer thofe whom lexpune’dto day, 
Of thine own party, Llet go, . 

And gave them life, and freedom too; 
Both Dogs and Bear, upon their parol 
Whom I rook pris*ners in chis quarrel, 


Quoth Trxlla, Whether thou orrhey 
Let one another run away; 
Concerns not me ; buc was’e nor'thou 
That gave Cromdero quartet too? 
Crowdero, whom Irons bound, 

Thou bafely threw’(t into Lob’s pound : 
Where (till he lies, and with reeret 
His cenergus-howels rage and fret. 
Bui now thy Carcafe thall redeem, 
4nd ferve to. be exchange for hime 


This faid, the K»ighe did Graight fubmir, 
And laid his weapons at-her feer. 
Nexc he dif-ob’d his Gaberdine, 
And with it did himfelf refigne 
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She took it, and forthwith divefling |, 
| The Mantle that fhe wore, faid. jeltings 
Take chat,.and wear itformy fake ; 
Then threw it o’re his fturdy back. 
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And as the Frexch.we conquer’d oncey, 
Now give us Laws for Pantaloons, . 
The length of Breeches, and che Gathers, 
Port-canons, Perriwigs, and, Feathers» 
Jutt fo the proud infuleing Lafs 

Array d,and dighted Hudibras. 
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Mean while the other Champions, yerft 

} In hurry of the fight difperft, 

| Arriv’d, when: Tralla’d won the day, 

| To thare in th’ honour, and the prey, 

| And out of Hudibras his hide, - 

| With vengeance ro be fatisfy’d s 

_ Which now they were about to pour 
Upon him ina wooden fhower. 

| But 7+#/la thrutt her felf between, 

| And ftriding o’re his back agen, 

| She brandifhe o’re her head his {word, 

| And vow’d they fhould not break her ward ; 

| Sh’ had eiv’n him quarter, and-her blood 

| Or theirs; fhould make thar quarrer goods 

| For the was bound by Law of Aims, 

| To fee him fafe from furcher harms; 


q10 CANTO Ili, - 
Im Dungeon deep (rowdero catt 
By Hudibras, as yet lay falt, 
Where, to the hard and ruthlefs ftones, « 
His great heart made perpetual mones, — 
Him fhe refolv’d that Hudibras 
Should ranfomie; and fupply his place. 


This opr their fury, and the batting 
Which toward Hudibras yeas halting. | 
They thoughr it was but jult and righr, 
That what the had atchiev’d in fight , 
She fhould difpofe of how fhe pleas’d ; | 
Crowdero ought to be releas’d ; 

Nor could,that any way be done 

So well as this fhe piccht upon = 

For who a better could imagine ? 

This cherefore they refolv’d't’ engage in. 


The Knight and Squier firitthey made 
Rife from the ground were they were laid ; 
Then mounted both upon their Horfes , 
Buc with cheir faces to the e4 res, 

Or finled Hadibras his beat, 

And: Talgol that which Ralpho preft, 
Whom (tout eMagnano, valiant Cerdon, 
And Colon waited as a Guard on, 
All ufh’ring Tr#lla, in the Rear, 
With th’ Arms of either Prifoner- 
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In this proud order and array 
They puc themfelvs upon cheir way, 
Striving toreach th’ Enchanted Cafile, 
Where ftout Crowdero in Durance lay fill. 
Thither with grearer fpeed, than fhows 
And triumphs over conquer’d Foes 

Do ufe callow, or then the Bears, | 

Or Pageants born before Lord Mayors 
Are wont to ufe, they foon arriv’d, 

In order Souldier-\ike contriv’d, 

Still marching in a warlike pofture, 

As fic for-battel, asfor mufter, . 
The Kuight, and Squire they firtt unhorfe;’ 
And bending ’gainft che Fort their force, 
They all advanc’d, and round about 
Beoire the Magical Redoubt, 

Magnan’ \ed up in this Adventure, 

And made way for the reft co enter. 

| For he was skilfnl in Black Art, 

| No lefs than he that buile the Fort; 

And wich an Iron Mace faid flac 

A breach, which ftraighe all enter’d ar, 
And inthe Wooden Dungeon found 
Crowdero laid upon the ground. | 

Him they releafe from Durance bafe, 
Reftor’dt’*his Fiddle, and his Cafe, 

And liberty, his thirfty rage | 

Wich lufhious vengeance to affwage. 

For he no fooner was at large, . 

* But Trails ftraight brought on her charge, 
H 
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And in the'felf-fame Livibo put 


The Knight, and Squire, where he was fhute 


Where leaving chem in Hockly3’th’ Hole, 
Their bangs, and durance to condole, 
Confin’d, and conjur’d into narrow 
Enchanted Manfion, to know forrow; 

In the fame order and array 

Which they adyanc’d, they marcht away. 


But Hadibras, who {corn’d to fteop 

To Fortune, orbe faid to droop, 
Cheer'd up himfelf with ends of Verfe, 
And fayings of Philofophers. ‘ 

uoth he, Th’ one half of man, his mind, 

Is Sui juris, unconfin’d, 

And cannot be laid by the heels, 
Whate re the other moity feels. 

Tis not re{trainr, or liberty; 

That makes men Prifoners, or frees 

But perturbations rhac poflefs 

The mind or Equanimities. 

The whole World was not half fo wide 
To Alexander, when he cry’d 

Becaufe he had but one ro {ubdue, 
Acswaas a paulery narrow Tub to 
Diogexes, who is not fed, 

( For.oucht that ever I could read ) 
To whine, pur finger i’th’ eyesand fob, 
Becaiifexh’ had ne’re another 72d, 
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The Antients make two feveral kinds 

Of Prowefs in heroick minds, 

The Adtive,andche Paffiwe valiant; 

Both which are paré libré gallane 

For both to give blows, and co carry, 

In fights are equeneceffary; 

But in Defeats, the Paffive ftout, 

fre always found to ftand it out 

Moff defp’ rately. and to our-do 

The Aive. ’eain(t a conqu’cing Foe. 

Though we with blacks and blews are fugeill'd, 
Or, as the Vulgar fay, are Cudgellta : 

He thac.is valianc, and dares fighe. 


4. Though drub’d, can lofe no honout by’t. 


- Honour’s a leaf for time to come, 


ea 


| And cannot be extended from 

| The legal Tenanc: ’cis a Chattel >, 
| Not to be forfeited in battel, 

| Ifhe chacis in battel flain, 

| Be inthe Bed of Honour lain; 


He thar is bearen, may be fed. 


| To lye in Honour’s Trackle- bed. 
} Foras we fee th’ eclipfed Sun, 


By mortals is more gaz’d upon, 
Then when adorn’d with all his fighr, 
He.fhines in ferene Sky moft bright ; 
So Valour in alow eftate 


| Is moftadmix‘d, and wonder’d ate 


H 2 Quoth 
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Quoth Ralp, How great I do not knows, 
We may by being beaten grow; 

But none that fee how bere we fit, 

Will judge us, over-grownwith wit, 
As Gifted Brethren Preaching by 

A Cérnal Hour-G lafs,doimply 
Llluminazion can convey 

Intothem what they have to fays 

But not how much: fo well enough 
Know youtocharge, bur not draw off. 
For who,.without a Cap, and Bauble, 
Having fubdu’d a Bear,-and Rabble, 
And might with honour have come off, 
Would:put it toa fecond proof; 

A politick Exploit, right fit 

For Prezbyterian Leal, and Wite ‘ 


Quoth Hudibras, That Cuckow's tones 
Ralvho, thou always barp it upon : 
When thou at any thing-would’(hrail, 
Thou mak’tt Presbyreryichy fcale 

To take che height on’r, and’explain. . 
To what degree itis prophane. 


| 
Whats’ever will noc with thy. ( What d’y call ) | 
Thy Light-jump rightsthou call X Synodieal, 
As ff Presbytery were a {tandard 
To fize whats’ever’s to be flander’d, 
Dott nor remember, how this day, 
Thou tomy beard waft bold to fay, 


Thar | 


That thou could’(t prove Bear-baitixg equal 
With Synods, Orthodox, and Legal ? 

Doif thou canft, for Ideny’c, i¥ 
And dare thee to’c, with-all chy Light. 


Quoth Ralpho, Truly that is no 

Hard matcer for aman todo, 

Thac has but any guts in’s brains, 
And could believe it worth hispains- 
But fince you date, and urge tie ro it, 
You'l find l’ve Light enough to doit. 


Synods are myftical Bear-Gardens, 
Where Elders, Deputies (1 hurchawar dens, 
And other Members of the Court, 
| Manage the Babylnifh {port. 
| For Prolocutor, Scribe,and Bearward, 
| Do differ only ina meer word, 
Both are but fey ral Synagogues 
Of Carnal Men,and Bears, and Dogs: 
Both Antichriftian A ffemblies, 
To mifchief bent, as far’s in them lies : 
| Both flave, and cail, with fierce Contelts, 
The one with men, rhe other beafts, 
The diff’ rence is) the one fights with 
The tongue, the other with the teeth; 
And that they baic bur Bears in chis, 
In th’ other Souls and Confciences; 
Where Svézes themfelves are brought to flake, 
For Gofpel- light, and Canfctence fake; 
Phe San 
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Expos’d to Scrives and Preshyters, 
Inftead of AMastive-Dogs and Cars | 
Then whom th’ have fefs humanitys ab 
For thefe ar fouls of men will flie. | 
This co che Prophet did appear, 

Who ina Vifion faw a Bear, 

Prefiguring the beaftly rage gM 
Of Chureh-rule in this lacter age ? 

As is demon(trated ac full 

By him chat baited the Pope’s Bull, 

Bears naturally are beats of Prey, 

That live by rapine fo do they. 

Whar are their Orders, Conftitutions, 
Church-cenfures, Curfes, eA bfalutions, 

But fev’ral myftick chains they make} 

To tye poor Chriftians to the (take ? 

And then fer heathen Officers, 

Inftead of Dogs, about their ears, 

For to prohibit and difpence, 

To find out or to make. offence, 

©Ff hell-and heaven to difpofe, 

To play with fouls at fat and Ioofe : 

To fet what Characters they pleafe, 

And mulés on fin or godlinefs 

Reduce the Church to Gofpel-order, 

By Rapine, Sacriledge, and Murther » | 
To make Presbytery fupream, | 
And Kings themfelves fubmic to them ; 
And force all people, though aeaing | 


* ¢ ™ so] 
Theis Con/ciences, to turn. Saints, 


sh 
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) Mutt prove a pretty chriving trades 


ig ae grees 
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When Saints Monopolifts are made.” 
When plous frauds, and holy {lnifts, 
Are Difpesfations, and Gifts, 

There Godline(s becomes mete Wales 
And ev'ry Syaod but a Fait 


Synods are Whelps of th’ /nqut tions 
A munetel breed of like pernicion, 
And growing up, became the Sires 
Of Scribes, Comusiffioners, and Triers - 
Whofe bus’nefs is, by cunning fleight, . 
To cafta figure for mens Light : 

To find in lines of beard, and face, 
The Phyfiognomy-of Grace; 

And by the found, ana :wang of Nofe, 
YF all be fownd within difclofe, 

Free from a crack. or flawef finning, 
As mentry Pepkins by the ringing. 

By Black: Capsyundertaid with White, 
ive certain guefs at inward Light; 
Which Serjeants at the Gofpel wear, 
To make the Spiritual Calling clear. 
The Haxd-kercher about the Neck, 

( Canonical Crabat of Smeck, , 

From whom the infticution came 


W hen Church and State they fer on flame; 


And worn by them, as badges then 
Of Spiritual warfaring men ) 
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Judge rightly if Regeneration 

Be of the sewe/t out in fafhion. 

Sure ‘tis an Orthodox-opinion, 

That grace és founded.in dominion, 
Great péety confitts in pride; 

To rale,is to be fanttifi'd 
Todomineer, and to controul, 

Both o’re the body, and rhe foul, 

Is the moh perfe&, Difcipline 

Of Church-rule,and by right Divine. 
Bell, and the Dragon's Chaplains were 

More moderate than thefe by far: 

For they’ ( poor Knaves-) were glad to cheat, 
To get their Wives and Children meat; 

But chefe will not be fobb’d off fo. 

They mutt have wealth, and power too, 

Or effe with blood, and defolation, 

They’l tear it out o’th’ heart o’th’ Nation. 


Sure thefe themfelyes from Primitive, 
And Heathen Priefthood do derive, 
When Butchers were the only Clerks, 
Elders ,and Presbyters of Kirks, 

W hofe Direltory was to kill; 

And fome believe it is fo fille 

The only diff’rence is, thar chen 

They flaughter’d only dea/ts, now men. 
For then to facrifice.a bullock, 

Or now andthena Child co CMoleck, 


a 
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They count a vile Abomination, 
Buc not co flaughter a whale Nation 3 
Presbytery does but tranflate 
The Papacy to a Free-State, apa 
A Common-Wealth of Popery, oy 
Where ev’ry Village is a See, 

As well as ome, and muft maintain 

A Tithe- Pi g-Metropolitan ° 

Where ev ry Presbyter, and Deacon, 
Commands the Keyes for cheefe and bacon; 
And ev’ry Hamlet’s governed 

By’s Holineffe, the Church's Head, 

More haughty, and fevere in’s place, 

Then Gregory, and Boniface, 

Such Church muft ( furely ) be a Monfter 
Wich many Heads : for if we confter 

W hat in th’ Apocalyps we find, 

According to. th’ Apoftle’s mind, 

°Tis that the whore of Babylon 

With many Heads, did ride upon. 

W hich Heads denote the finful Tribe 

Of Deacon, Prieft, Lay- Elder, Scribe, 
Lay-Elder, Simeon to Levi, 

Whofe little finger is as heavy 3 
As loyns of Patriarchs, Prince-Prelate, 

And Bifhop-fecular. This Zealor 

Is of a mungrel, diverfe kind, 

Clerick before, and Lay behind; I 
A lawlefs Linfe-Wolfie Brothers Te 
Half of one O:der, half anothers ie 


A Creature of amphibious nature, 
On land a beaft, a fifth in waters 
That always preys on grace, of fin; 
A Sheep withour, a Wolf within. 
This fierce Inquificor has chief 
Dominion over mens belief, 
And manners; can pronounce a Saint 
Idolatrous, or Ignorant, 

When fupercilioufly Ke fifts 

Through courfe(t boulter others Gsfts, 

For all men live, and judge amifs, 
Whofe Talents jump not juft with his. 

He'l lay on Gifis with hands, and place’ 

On dulleft Noddle, Light; and Grage, 

The manufa@ture of the Kirk , 

Whofe Paftors are but th’ Handy-work 

Of his Mechanick Paws, inftilling 

Diviniry in them by feeling. 

F:om whence they {tart up Chofen Veffels, 
Made by Contract, as men get CMeaxels. 
So (ardinals, they fay,dogrope 
Acth other end the new-made Pope, 


Hold. hold, quoth Hudibras, Soft Fire, 

They {ay,does make facet (Maul. Good Squire, 
Feftina lente, nor too falt, 

For haffe (the Proverb faye’) makes wafte, 

The quirks and cavills thou doft make 

Are falfe, and built upon miftake. ~ 
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And I fhall bring you, with your pack |; 
Of Fallacies, v Elenchi back 5 

| And ue your Arguments In mood 
| And figure, to be underftood. ._ 

| Tle force you by right ratiocination 

' ToleaveyourViilitigation, 

And make you keep to th’ queftion clofe, 
And argue Dialetticas. 


) The Quettion then, ro ftate ic firlts 
| Is which is better, or which worft, 
Synods ot. Bears, Bears lavow f 
To be the worft, and Syxods thou. 
But to make good th’ Affertion, 
Thou fay’ft th’are really alé one, 
If fo, not worff ; for if th’ are sem, 
Why that Tantundem dat tandidem, 
For if they are rhe fame, by courfe 
Neither is Getter, neither wore. 
| Burl deny they are the fame, 
| More than a CMaggot and lame 
| » That both ate Animalia, 
| Igranc, buc not Rationalia : 

For though they do agree in kind, 
. Specifick difference we find, 
| Andcanno more make Bears of thefe, 
Then prove my Hor(e is Socrates. 
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That S¥neds ate Bearegardens too, 
hou do affirm ; but I fay no. 


al 
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And thus I'prove it; ina word; 
Whats’ever Afembly’s not impow td 
Tocenfure, curfe, abfolve, and ordain, 
Can be no Syzods: but Bear-Gavden 
Has no Such pow’r, Ergo, ‘tis none, 
And fo thy Sophiftry’so*rethrown, 


Buc yet we are befide the Queftion ; 
W hich thou didtt raife the firft Conteft on; 
For chac was, Whether Bears.are better 
Than Synod-mens | fay Negatar. 

That Bears are Beasts, and Synods AZex, 

Is held by all: they’r better chen. 

For Bears and Dogs on four leggs 205 

As beats, but Sywod: meu on two. 

“Tis crue, chey have all teeth and »aéls; 

But prove chat: Synod-men have sails; 
Or that a rugged, thaggy Far 
Grows o’re the hyde of Presbyter; 
©r that his fuoue, and (pacious ears, 
Do hold proportion witha Bear’s. 
A. Bear’s a favage beaft, of all 
Mott uely,and unnacural, 
Whelpe without form, until the Dam 
Have licke him into fhape and frame ¢ 
Buc all chy Lighe canne’re evict, 
That ever Synod-man was lickes 

Ot brought to any other fathion, 
Than his own will, and inclination, 


€ASN T OIL. 

But chou doft further yet in this. 
Oppuene thy felf, and fenfe,thatis, * 
Thou would’(t have-Presbyterstogo > 
For Bears,and Dogs; and Bearwards too. 
A ttrange (himara of bealts and, men, 
Made up of pieces Hererogene, . 

Such as in Nature never met 

In codem [ubjetto yat 


Thy other Arguments are all 

Suppofures, hypothetical, 

That do but beg, and we may chufe 

Either to grant them,or refufe. 
Much thou ba@-faid, which know when, 
And where, thou ftol’f@ from other men, 
( Whereby ’tis plain, chy Light,and G#{tss 
Are all but plagary fhifes : 

And is the fame thar Ramter fed, 

That arguing with me, broke my head, 


And tore a handful of my beard, 


The felf-fame Cavils then I heard, 
When b’ing in-hot difpure about 

This Controverfie, we fell out; 

And what thou know’{t Lanfwer’d then, 
Will ferve to anfwer thee agen, 


Quoth Ralpho, Nothing but che abufe 
Of Humane Learning you produce; 

Learning, chat Cobweb of the brain; 
Profane, Erroneous, and Vain; 
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Aud then they fall to th’ Argument. 


| Queth Hudibras, Friend R.a/ph, thou hat 


¢ ANTO IN, 


A rade of knowledge as repleat 
As others are with fraud and cheat; 
Anart ct’ incumber Gifts, and Wit, 
And render both for nothing fit; 
Makes Light unaétive, dull; and troubled; 
Like little David in Saul’s Doublet; 

A Cheat that Scholors put upon 

Ocher mens Reafon, and-their own; 

A Fort of Errour, to enfconce 

Abfurdity, and Ignorance; 

That renders all the avenues 

To truth impervious, and abftrufe, 

By making plain things in debate, 

By art, perplext, and intricate : 

For nothing goes for Senfe, or Light, 
That will not with old Rules jump right. 
As if Rules were not in the Schools 
Deriv’d from truth, but crutch from Rules, 


This Pagan, Heatheni(h Javention, 

Is cood for nothing but Contentions 
For as in {word-and-buckler fight, 
All blows do on the target light : 
So when men argue, the ereac’'{t part 
O’ch’ Contelt falls on terms of Art, 
Until the fultian ftuff be fpenc. 


Veterun the Constable at lat; 


a 
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CANTO lit. 


For thou art fallen on anew 
Difpute, as fenfelefs, and untrue, 

Bur co che former eppofite, 

And contrary, as biack to white; 

Mere Difparata, that concerning 

Prerbytery, this, Hamane Learning; 

Iwo things {” averfe, they never yet 

But in thy rambling fancy met. 

But I fhall cake a fic occafion 

T’ evince thee by Ratiocination, 

Some other time, in place mote proper 

Than chisw’ are in: therefore fet’s (top here, 
And reft our wearied bones a while, 

Already tir’d with other toyl. 
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,' ] Hereas feveral imper- | 
fe% Copies are difbere | 

fed abroad, take notice that this | 
hath been corrected and enlarg- | 


ed by thecA utbor fince the com- | 
ing out of the other. | 
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“Hadibras. 


THE 


With the Continuation of the 
THIRD CANTO; 


To which is added 


| A Fourth Canto. 


By the fame AUTHOR, 
| Publithed to Undeceive the Nation. 
LONDON, 
Printed in the Year, 16 63. 
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T he firft Cando, 


So Lee 
Argument. 
We fing no further oth’ difputes 
'Twixt Knight and Squire, sor their confutes, 
Nor how by Puiflanterick, or Chance, 
From Chanted @aftle they advence * 
Since skill’d Magicians know as well 
How to undo, a make the Spel. 
Nor yet of Talgol, Bruin, Orfon , 
Whows Writers [ay.was byt a Whorfon : 
_ Bat Hudibrasi more frrange Adventures ; 
That hitherto have bung an Tenters. 


<The May-Poles. | 
I happened at che time when, Oyfers 
| Gan lofe their Operatzme moyftures, 
When Sol with heat did fill his Car, 
And that the Month did want an, , 
AZ Which 


2 The fecond Part 
Which was before, or fune, or Fuly } 
When Countrey Plackquets-grow unruly: 
For, as che Wife fay, in Aagaft 

¥f Ove wori'e do‘t, another muft, 

When Cherries hardly ripen‘d, Nod, 

And Children for ‘m venture Rod; 

When Mother Nature doch difperfe * 9» 
Her help to May, ( that Laiverfe ) 

When freth blood empty veins fupply, 
Which fuffer’d by Phieboromys 

Thathe whocanthe Mill ger'of rey 1 
In hope to /iveis fcarce before’; sco 
ao Midéife F brass newly feen 

: Meadows gay, atid Garderis green,’ ® 

iy Pink.) the Primrofe, Tulip-flow regu 
(Off-fprings of a quoridars thowre) 

VVith Lilly, Violet and Dazyy . 

The Merry: milk palesdeck, which praife I: 
VV hétt Barees are freed from ALice and Rats, 
By Madam Ole betcerthen Cais? 220! © 
VVien attha Gatland to'be: crown'd;” ‘ 


The fivcaty hoofs do tear the gran 
And 


ee ee 


pCantea. gh Audibrast 
‘And Fidelero and Papero... : 


d 63 ybasi esw [is bs 
In every Village peep, and, pens hike nin 
When Mortals feed, on Sage rasan 

Drink Whey by quarts tO. make, ‘pa {Meters ce 
And for the Ladiesof. chedeatanys 5! ary aos Of) 
Prepared are green Cheef, and Beaten qe! 
VVich Macquerels ‘broughe.up. in Shoals’ vo 
Colox to fill of hungry fouls, bib: ap lind | 

And Silla-bub, with 2¢p- hot: Faber 

For Roger is  prepartd. by Matene 


BUN 


Whenasin Landskips § we difcoxeg, aion 
bAn every [hade,. a lelling Loyety , vrlobs 


3 Tater 


With head on Lap. of female. isha a1oi: 


And fhe turns up her, hipaa doawkese ll 
Whilft Pego, forages for food,3 iq bluos youl 1707 
And Surgeons put up in fheath, 5 .; os darlbad 
Cleans‘ d fyringes, Sor fall of. beaks: ls shot nor 
At che fame time muft NOt NAVs wollod bil 
Jack, met with Gill, and Mat, witb, ine Hel 
Which was foon after (a3 cis, rr : reds ab} 

Mars had laid by his Tool ang} Fad «\ bral 

| Ad And 


rene «77 
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The [etOilt Paire “pats é& : 
And all was ready to britiggn 22% sober bad 
Te Maid with URAPIES chek and ch; Oe fi r 
When chat eRe peb ple lg fe frge Karas: bi 
T* enjoy ehéit (Jugela Liberty XC CS : ne 
As then the Belt Wh sinh sere sl qs < eS 
Did clappebeae | tHe ‘ountreys ear: sa me 
And ev'ry ehepitis’ Hinvor earth’ 
From Cricket did evidlitt a 3éh #° iatpie 
Nay, th‘ grad WhitorieDlivera ee = | oa 
Left Ranting, anch Rett tol Primig ds g in . op 
A Game he had 18Hg fhudty aie | 
Asfome do fay, wae Hard pile’ tot,” vets 
For others knéwtt'4s weft ase) 

And fick/@ forthe Weapery s' Sea 
All Hectors of hie oly’ Bieedihg” rare 
For they could prepa ygee a pass 
And fuch as now' renal, Uo Chaim ei 
From thofethe Uigoser OF that: Name: 
And follow allthiir ‘ways BF: Plander., 
Only to heat,’ they pi prays (3 wonder 5 7 

Buc for their pind arc caper 5 Raat 


And J weathee they | Haves got ‘by “heart 


bad 


i 1 
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There 


Canta. of Hadibras. 5. 
There let it lie like fatal dageer 

| Inpeaceful fheath, until they fwagger, 

And now to what wewere about, 

| Which all this while we have lefc out. 

| Ajolly crew of Lads well fitted, , 2 
| And Buxome Laffes, Mather wiecy'd, 

Met ona day; no matter: what, 

In the fame izonth it was that’s flat 

And that it might noc loofeits Name, 

They all prepared were forGamet 

Which though the learned could not fcan 
Tobeth* thmean, or Nemegn 9 

Yet ic a tir/e had, and good, 

For, Hocktide, may be underftood : , 

And doth as clear, conftruétion carry, 

As Befs take Ti Om ‘and Joan take Harry 5 : 
Or Tom take Befs, and Harry Jone, 

Leap over Sword, and icisdone; 

So che inducted Mi irkec-place_ ade 
Clapctup at oncetwo babes ofGrace 
Which never iflue had ) but what His, 
The Peatefitl~ 4 uftice-Parfon got, 27 


6 The fecond Part 


Porthey all Funttions did fupply; 
‘And into every hole could DIY ans 
Had an Jnftinttive art to Strole se 
If chat the he-beaf_ were with fole, 
Were the States Midwives, and could ftrain, 
More then could Do&or Ghamberlain; 
Though he eould Dip, and Pray, and Preach, 
‘And fiery-pated Squib did teach, 
Until he grew as quaint as he 
In their Occult Idolatry: 
And’t may be now and then conld bite 
The buttock of a Profelite. 
But what was this? a Game at Whi 
Unto our Plowden-C anonift's 
Bewitcht inco a power, by fome 
That ne‘elov'd Kext nor Chriftendome ; 
‘And hating all chings Orthodox, 
Did fend Religion tothe Stocks, 
In Church refus'd to take the pains, 
But in the freecs would ask the banes, 
And Ceremonies, long allow‘d, 
Laid by when they grew Pint.-proud : 
pith That 


= 


| 
| 
| 
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: Cant x. ‘of Hudibras, 


That Mafter Jultice was declar‘d 
The Vicar to Dog and Bitch-yard, 


Which broughtin tythes as faft as hops; 


Cerberus mutt be fed with Sops : 
And as che ancientshave defined, © ’ a 
So thefe were duly paid in kind.’ 


VVithout a Suicin the Exchequer 3"? 


Complaining they'to Noll were Debtor? o fab 


They took a furer'courfe atid way, 


Peter knew how to make *em pay; °°! -!!°% 


And thus chefe holy men of Orders” 
Did ferk chefry of Sodom borders 3°” 


Though Tomwant cool, and Nell a nofe, esiues 


Yet reconcil*dare in the clofes* * 


There let ‘em ftink, tofweeten (theny 13 


My dines, pray whiftle to'my Pen = 
To mind me of the former matter , 20. 


Though not incongruenc co:the larcer. : 


Then firk co fhew you-what they-were. 
Thac met, obferve each charater ; | 
For, it is requifire we row, 

The way with flowers.as, chey gos 


Buthero 


f 


S The fecowd Part 


Buhero height the Twittersled, 

To whom he was.borh Cap and Head; 
For Neatnefs he washeld.che beft, 
Good reafon, he could'trim. the ref. 
And in his Calling was forare,. 

He ficced ‘em unco a hair; 

And ere they for cheir Progrefs met 
Had given his fhict che Somerfec ; 

(A tumbling words andufed much | 
By men, profeffors to be fuch: ) 

Xn all chings he was.Gap a pe, 

Only his hofe was ouc at knee, 

And doublet-elbow wanted clout, 

But there you knowlove will break ous, 
And therefore time is vainly (pent 

To patch up what maft_needs be rent, 
yf any ding‘d himon theljp,. 

WVith that quoth he, you may go {nip: 
Of perfonhe was fomething fquat, 
With Ribbons Hat-ban-neding-Har: 

He had fome judgement in the Gyttern, 
And Mafier was of Kirtand Cytterns 


Which 


‘ 
‘ 
’ 
§ 
] 


Cant.r, ef Hudibrag, 
Which Cytherafung ‘to firlt, 


When the her God-babe Cupid nurft, 


To follow him did Shanco roame 

From Ladies fervice newly come: 

As finical for liféas‘he, - 

If chat comparifons may’be / 

Was dreft wich Muff and Pantaloon, 
And in pocketco filver fpoon, 

Which flepe fecure till Cream and Cake 
Did waken it, for Maftersfake: 

He wasof perfon pleafing call, 

As ftreighvas'wand, but flinv withall.¢! 
He walk‘d as though’he trod on Epes,’ 9 
And Cat-fticks were fuppostWhis Legs: 
His body burthen‘d was with points;| 
Whish ty‘d cogecherall his Joints, : 

His eyes and legs kept timerogettier: ° 


They danc*dj&:mov‘d youd wonder Whichies 


Such as né‘rexnderftood the firk 


Took him for,pieceof (Dutch: Clockwork: ©, 


He was the leaft-beholding 'tQ 


| The fect, of anyhansowkriow? |) 
q Though 


£0 The fecond Part 


Though he to it was mainly given, 

Wich him it ne‘re made reck‘ning even : 

Perhaps it may by fome be thought 

He had as good return‘d as brought: 

But in that Senfe there‘sNicety, : 

Which in th muft avoided be ¢ 

Only it is confeft he was 

His Ladies Limbeck; hisown a/sy- . 

yn breech of him, Butlero camey 

With Coquo, eager forthe Game. - 

Batkero did in Napkia neat 

Bring fale, and bread,and Coquo meat: 

The one Comptroller was oth« bin, 

The other of the'good Kitching - 

The only over-ruling Pair 

That had to do below the ftair: 

The one che merry bottles brought, 

I ‘other with Limbsof Capons fraught, 
Which newly had (without denial ) 

On Gridironipak che fiery crialy.0 

The parties equal parted were 52! °! | 
Each did of othersofiice fhare* +o wish of TF | 


Gs 


Cant r. of Hudibras 


o Lawyers ne’re fall out for fee 


_ Among themfelves, ka me, ka thee; 
_ Butlero may be thought of Kin 


To him chat plaid oth’ Violin, © 


_ And famous was for Clownery; 


Which City-wits call Drollery : 
He could Arthur of Bradley do » 


_ The Countrey-man, and Courtier too, 


And had an infighe in the City, 
Infpir’d by thofe that then were witty; 
From whomthe thrifty Poet fteals,, 
To furnifh’Beardw --for his Meals. 
@urs plaid,to what he could not fing, 
An Inftrument without a fring : 

But let me nor his judgemenc wrong, » 
The tool did carry with’e a tongue < 
And by the Hebrews was allow’d, 

As well as Cymbel or the Crowd < 

And by Amphion plaid upon, 

If ever he did'play on one’? 
Now-our Butlero in good foorh © 


aK 


Could play on ewo from hand’ to month: 


a ne 


Ci ogi 


12> The fecond Part 
Coquo the tongs. could finger well ge! en 
And had a Key for what Itell, 
The invention wasno eafie salt 
Ie cook its birth from che Crand Mask: ¢ 
The teacher had the happy fate 
Tolive in ftreet call’'d Bifhopsgate, - 
And pity "cwas (he. did fo thrive J 
He had not left his like alive. 
Thus they, to pleafe cheir Laffes, do 
Bring hither Meat, and Mufick too < 
Thefe were the Heads; and now advances: - +i 
The Gachers, or th’? Appurtenances, 
The firft. with hand or, eongue could fway 
The pamper’d Jades of Afias 
I mean not T-amberlam’sthe Great, 
Nor he that felhout of ‘hisfeat:.. :.' 
But Mafters His,of better blood, : 
That fed not upon otbers food, 
Sartore brisk as body-lowfe 
Forfook his Stall, annext co, houfe :, 
And though he wasnot worth,a.Dodkin 5... ; 
Feiner ee Bodkin, ,; 
Trite: 


BAR 
Ye. 


‘Cant. of Uudibras. 
Trituratoro good at Flay], 

As Orfix erft at Staff and Tay! ; 

His skill in that did keep him fafe ° 
He could diftinguith Corn from Chaff. 
| Then Molindario furl'd up fay), 

| The fcornful Wind had curned tayl ; 

H’was held a Man of: Judgment ftrong, - 

Or elfe his Neighbours did him wrong : 

He could into a Mill-ftone fee, 

As far (‘cisfaid) as any Hee, 

: Lamo, and Tergo neer ally*d, : 

As Calf to Cow, or Skin to Hide 
| Were next enranck’d; Pifforo ftout 
| As ever Crab-tree; threw about 
Not far behind, his legs were fmall; 
| Bac Cure as bande at che: ball : 

-Theancient Poet Heywood draws 
From anceftors of thefe his Laws, 
| OF Dramma, to fill up éach Sceane 
Wich Souldiers good, to pleale Plebe'ng, 
Andin thofe famous fories told 
The Gregians Wars, and Beaachamps bold. 

B 
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At diftance fome, Thatthero came; 

Approved Martial to theGame, 

yn one hand Dudgeon'kmfe he bore, 

The othe Gant/et-Mittin ware, 

The Hyroglyphick of bad mufick , 

Did follow him, which made me (bue=/iek.: 

Yet che below’d maliciom noy fe 

Accra&ted had whole fcores of Boys 

Armed with clubs, and hideous founds, 

As when they go to view che bounds 

Of Parifh theirs: Oras Iv’eknown 

The Pan-cake Prentices come down 

On Fritter-day, Vice to abolith, 

And Reverend-Matron- Band demolifh, 

Then with Majeftick pace came on 

Cartero, like Diego-Don 9%: 

Whifling forth Rhetoricktothe Beat. his, 

Which drew, of this difcourfe, the Thefiss 

In Wagon, Axglicey Dung-cart, 

Lay Pole {o good, cutout, by Art, 

And ornamented with no lefs 

Then Ribbons given by Doll, and Befis | 
And 


| Cant.16 of Hadibras 
And others of the Fairy-crew, 
| OF colours red, white, black and blew; 
| Yellow, cinnamon and green, 
| Here, and there, Nofe-gay between; 
| Likewife many a Wedding:Garter; — 
| Tickling Laffes into laughecer, 
Pi. che ching above the knee 
Seldome’s feen, though felt it be: 
| Bueno more of chi, "eis fic 
| That hereaftercome tot yer." 
On either fide this early Triumph 
| Attended Tony, Row- and Ry- Riegh 
| Sowgeldero, Ratcatchero, 
Cum multis alits, fanfe fear ho | 
Th? Laffes like Diana's troopers, 


Meg, and Kate, and Doll, and foan, 

| Buxome Laffes every one; 

Wich Pegs, and Lett, and Luce, a Hid Betty. 

For her face and foot call’d pretty ; 

| Moll, and Sall, and Naz, and Frazk,; 
Wenches free, and facich’ flank + | 

B 2 


Come in th’ Reer like Main and Cruppers. 


aye 


‘ The fecona Part 
On Agnes Eve they'd ftri@ly faft, 
And dream of thofe had kift’em laft : 
Or on Sir Qsintivs watch all night, 
With {mock hung up, for Lovers fight : 
Some of the Lawndry were(no flafhing) 


That would not give cheir heads for wathing : 
Others oth’ Chamber, and che Dairy, 


All kepe their arms free from che Fairy : 
Thus they pafs chrough Market-place > 
And totown-green hye apace, 
Highly fum’d for Hocktrde Gamesy 

| Yelip’d Kingfton {uper Thames j 
Where Sir Hudibras, invited ‘| 
To dinner was, but riewly lighted : | 
Quoth he co felf, J had before i | 
A ftomach good, this ftirsic more: 
Had J belt chatge ’em before dinner? 
No, quoth he, as J’m a finner: 
Lec ’em waic till J docome; 
Charity begins at home : 
Serve felf fir, the Common:-weal. 
May fay cill J have made my Meal, 


. 


And 


| Cantie. of Hudibras, 

| And fohe enters honfe, while Rout? 

| Tofet up May-pole wenc abour, 

| The Lafles too, puc helping hand 

| To make the merry bufine(s ftand: 

| There let em rett a while, and now 

| To Hudibras the great kill-Cow, 

| Who having on the creature fed, 

|} And drank far more then he had bled : 

| He in a fury flung from cable, 

| And bid his man fetch Steed from fable: 

Hon bufinefs of the Seace, quoth he, 

| Doth retrograde to Manners me: 
However Friend, and Cofen Narfey , 

For entertainment, God-a-mercy. 

| But e‘reJ go, a word orewo 

! With you bro, Knight, and eke with you; 

| For pair of Sirs, there were in fight, 

| Thachad but little maw co fighe , 

| Of ftomachs good, and had been able 

| Toferve King Arthur at his table, 

| One did command the Chefhire forces, 

| And had a face as Round as horfess 

Ps caer 
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His teeth were grown to the fame length, ' 


And wanted nothing but in ftrength 
To pafs for one, Beafts know not theirs; 
And he was robb’d of his by fears, 
His Name did Rumble like to Thun+ 
Der-Guilie/mo Knight Sit B-s- ton, 
The other was of laft Edition, 

A Juftice soo upon Petition: 

He pretty well could underftand 

The Penal Laws at fecond hand ; 

For he a Clerk had that might pafs 
For an Jntelligible Afs, : 
After Sir Hud. difcovered had 

By Whifpers confequences bad, 

So brother Knights, they ftreight Array 
Themfelves, and Horfes, and away : 
Each trufty Twible ties to fide, 

Fury Condncter was and Guide, 
They courfe on wich might and main, 
> Til! chey came in fight of Train 5 
Whohad newly fixt their Pole, 
Which vext*em co their very foul, 


ve 


Round 


) Cant 1) of | Hudibras, 


Round abont it fome were frisking, 


| Others on the Grafs as brisking , 
| Moft in Mirth fec hand to labour, 


ad 
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Tongs, and Gridiron, Trump and Tabor. 
Cyrern, with a Voyce as lowd, 

Rhimes too were but lately ftewd 

In Brain-pan, and fet to Tane 

The Cuckow rants in 44ay and June. 

For lovers fake ; while chus they {pare, 
Sir Hudibras . does call a Court, 
Confifting of three Knights, three Squires, 
That long before had lefc their Sires, 

To feek Adventures, and attended 

the Sequel now, whichis not ended. 


| Quoth Hudibras, what's beft to do ? 
| six beads is beter far than two, 
| The Romans did more glory gain, 


By living Citizens , thao Slain ; 


_ And brave Cyneus witha word 


Did Conquer more than Perbus Sword, 


| Shall we with fmooth Carefles gO 
And foften flinty hearced foe ? 
: B4 


Te fecond Part 
Or if then bow, had rather break, 
Defie *em, and not poorly fneak ? 
But try what fortune will allow 

To edge of Sword and portent blow, 
For Points in fights Kright-errantry 
Were ftill rebated chat you'l fee 

In Writs of yore’; let ramours ceafle 
Diflention breeds, I’m of the Peace. 
Quoth Juftice'then, and of the Town i 
Elfe 1d not valuea crackt Crown; 

More than pins bead, TI chink ic meet 

With wifdoms lore che crew to greet, 

The fafer weapon of the two 

And will not make fo much‘ado; 

Then quoth sir Hudibrafs Ute {pare 

Your brains the labour to enfnare 

"Their wits and wills:quoth then Sir Gui//.-~ 
Were my Troop-here /’d nor ‘ftand ftilf; 
Courage quoth Hudibras, and now 
Wit fhew chy felf, or weapon, thou; 
Then Cicero my tongue adapr 

Or firengthe, arm thou mighty Capt=- 


| 


Canti. + © of Hudibras, ¥2 
So on they jog, and with an eie 

Well read in modern Policy, 

The numerous crew they do behold 
With patience ftrong,aiid courage bold. 
And foon Sir Hud, doth rhem Accott 
But all in vain, his labours loft, 

He moves to them with fober {peech, 
And ftrokes his beard while chey turn breech ; 
Quoth he, you Males, for to thé Shees, 
i\e offer norhing fhall difpleafe, 

How darft you fet np (Sans advice ) 

A Maj-pale-ot ungodly fize: 

For heigh: it my amaze the people, 
And ttreighter isthan Grantham Steeple ; 


Which States-men do conclude upon 


Might ferk the whore of Babylon ; 
Have you to fconra fcutvy Chiff 
Brought Gyants Tools from Tenersff, 
Offa ot Pelion 2 No, quoth Sergo , 

’Tis for the Sifters, Ruthand Pergo, 
And fach as follow Conventicle, 
No brotherhas a Tool fo mickle, - 


Monftr jy 
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Monftra borendam, quoth Sic Hud-- 

What are you men of flefh, or Wood? 

Will you in fpight of Ordinance, 

A Whorifh Stallion thus advance ? 

Whereare your fences? pray look to’c, 

Have we not ftruck act Branch and Root ? 
And ta’ne che Smock from off the Whore, 
Yet will you aggravate us more ? 

Quoth Lavi, Hence thou Weafel, Rat, 

That fcarce durft look in face aCat, 

Who fent forthee 2? What mak’ thou here ? 
And thefe thy Chictterlings fo near? 

Whence com’ft thou? from what nafty finck 
Didit chou creep forth to prate and ftink? 
Depart in peace, or by this Trunchecn, 
Thy beaftly back I‘le raife a bunchon, 
Bigger than chow bear’ft, ne’r grudge it, 
°T fhall caken be for Tinkers Budget, 

Can Nature Monftersfuchvafford, 

That wil not hear from mana word? 
Quoth Hudibras, more deaf than adder 
To common fence, to make me madder ° 

| And 


Cant. of Hudibras, ~ 


Andin the face of Juftice too! 
Sword keep to me, as Vleto you, 


—Quoth chen Sir Fuf. my brothers both, 


To aggravate thy cafe I'm loth » 
Becaufe thefe all my neighbours are, 
Aud yeu my worthy Friends, and dear, 


Aneven hand I mean to carry, — 


In weighty matters muft be wary, 

He {pic, and then he {pake, quoth he, 
My Friends, as manv as there be, 

I hope it is no bad advice, 

To bid all be merry and wife ; 

Ineed no farther learning borrow, 
Then fatwcy Mirth wil bring, or Sorrow; 
And though for number we feem fools, 
* Tis dangerous medling with edge-tools : 
And here are mighty menand ftrong ; 
Whofe arrs are inthe army fung, 

Root up your Pole, remove it hence, 
And let your own homes be your fence. 
For J’m impowred by commiffion, 

To force you from thislend condition 


Quoth 


The fecond Part 


Quoth Shanco( quaintly) Mr, Juftice, 
Upon our Strength, noe you, oar T raft is, 
With Wit, or Weapon, choofe you vvhether, 
Or one; or both, or altogerher ; 

We are refolv’d, and fo have at ye, 

/f vvords vvon’t do’t, by Fove vvee'l pat ye, 
Jam the Laffes Champion,then, 
Se fase, and get you back agen. 

Well iaid Core Schanco, quoth Tonfore, 
Mle fecond thee upon chat fcore, 

Avvake, quoch Hadibras, thou Fox : 
Hold, quoth Sir.Gui//, J bate ehefe Knocks: 
The People will be mollificd 

Hf thar the Lord be on our fide, 

Scarce had he {poke, er'e Stracagem 

€ By Shanco laid) furrounded them: 

But by ftout Molindarioled, 

Whofe very looks did {peak “em dead, 
What mean you then, quoth Hudibras? 

Fie on‘t, chis.’cis to be an Afs, 

And leave my /nftruments of danger 

Ar fixand fevens,Rack and Manger : 


Bue 


| Canty. 
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but Tom, (peaking to doughty Squire) 


This is thy fault or J’ma Iyer, 
Now Valour mutt be bought on kriees 
To Rafeal Rout, and their Pedees . 


| Dovvn vvith that Maggot quoth the Boyes ; 
} Children to School, and leave your noyfe, 


Ee eee Se 


Quoth Juftice good, how comes it thus 


You hem us in, may’ne we untrofs? 


My little Body can‘e contain , 

Quoth Hudibras, my {pirit main; 

Isle run the hazard: knock him down , 
Cries one, as foonas faid ‘tis done. 

Sit Guill, did fhew his teeth, bue dart 
Not bite, though he had Maftiffs nurft, 


| The ground was burthen‘d vvich the Groans 
_ Of Knighcs and Squires, thefe pitious ones; 


And hovv to rid ‘m thence vvas thoughr, 


- Coltftaffes vvith quick difpatch vvere broughe 


On which they hoyfted vvere,and fo 
Convey‘d to Town, vvho duck fay no? 


|. Where they vvere met vyith mocks & laughter: 
Their Horfes, as rank Beafts, feng after. 


The 


The fecond Part 


SD 


T he fecond Cantos 


Argument. 


The Knights vetir‘d, thesr Cafe condoles 
Big with Revenge, a Mare with Fole, 
Gonfult the means, but can’t, agree » 
Part, and put up th marguity. 

Knights two, to wit, Sir Hudibras, 
And Guill. Leave Tow, and further pap 
Their Squires attend, Encounters meet 
du Journeys Road, Velipped Street. 
Where on the next day kept was Fair 
Then deth en{ue what happen’ drhere. 


ee 


m Ic Hudibras{ though Fortune had 
S With wry-mouth floured him )grew mad, 
And nothing elfe would ferve his curn ; 
To quench the rage in him that burn, 


= SS a ee ee he ar 


But 


= 2 


Cant.2, of Hudibras. 
But afull Goblet of French Wine 

Was dulcifi'd with Sugar fine: 

Which having guzzell'd down Gullet, 
He thought on f{peech, and then he {pet 
The clear preferver of his Wic, 

For chat, being Salt, did feafon ic. 
Quoth he, J was a-chirft indeed, 

Now brothers pray do you proceed ; 
J’m fure you thai’d in blows and beating, 
A Julip’s good after a heating. 

He wipes, and then he hulminates, 
Words that through ear late penetrates ; 
Shall we, quoth he, fit down with loffe 9 
And faintly go by weeping Crofle 2 


Shall we wich patience take cheir frumps , 


And heads revengelefs go for bumps ? 
Given by the hand of wreaking Foe, 
What e’re you think, J chink not fo. 
Shall triumph revel in their {miles, 
Our courage pinion'’d all che whiles? 
Shall we befarted be wich beating, 


: gad bury Honor by; retreating é 


Honour 


} 
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Honor that’s not fo cheaply boughe 
As Egs chat co your Markers brought. 
Buc is che purchafe of che daring , 
Thac will nog of cheir blood be {paring, 
Rally for fhape then, lec ‘em know, 

We {corn to finch for knock or two, 
And now (good Omen) J have got 

My Piftols chac J chen had nor, 

Which carélefs Squire did leave behind, 
J would he had been beaten blind. 
Quoth Fuffjce, you want charicy, 

Bro. Knight, Sir Had, afluredly, 
For crue icis, (or elfe blame me ) 

When men are blind, they cannot fee, 
Quoth Hudibras, is there no way 

To put a period tochis day 

By conqueft ours ? where art thou Pate? 
Or thus---or thus--no, now J ha’t ; 

Toth‘ Parliament wich {peed J‘le fend , 
Where J have got a {pecial Friend, 
Hold, quoth Sir Gui//. bro, Hudibras, 

J have it here, and ic fhall pafe: 


Bring 


. 
: 


of Hudibras, 29 


Bring Ink and Paper, Vle difpatch 
Letters to Nantwich, where my Matche 


| Leffe Troop doth quarter; comechey hithers 


) They'd tear thefe Rogues ears,though of leas 
| Quocth Hadibras tis trick of Clown, (cher 


To take one up before he’s down; 
Yours is the work of half a year, 
And my Defign does lie but here 

A fones throw off, but cwency mile, 


/ And may be done while one does pile 


A load of Wood. Ithink not fo, 

Quoth fajticethen, though much I know, 
Yes, upon motion of my Friend, 

Guoth Hudibras, T know, they’l fend 


 Richera Company or Troop, 

| Shall make thefe fubborn Rafcals ftoop; 
But good Sir Bro: quoth Fusice, Sir, 
What will theircoming here infer ? 

| °Tis true, that after Beef comes Muftard, | 
+ When Belly’s full, chen bring in Cuftard « 
In plain, the Proverb’s good I (wears 

| They-leome a day after che fair; 


C 
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Or (as of yore the learned Clerk it’) 
Will come at th’ end ofa bad Market. 
At end of Feat I cannot fay; 
But afcer fray | july may. 
Then (under favour ) Brother Knights, 
Your Reafons are not in the rights 5 
You from Nantwich do draw Defign, 
And you fetch yours beyond the Line, 
For here,or there, ’cis call’dall one, 
The Line of Communication. 

Andthe wife Parliament thought fit 

Ve fhould be neighbours to their Wit. 
Sir Guill. | cannot reach your fenfe, 
Nantwich is many miles from hence, 
And yours I’m fure doth heas far 

As Kingitone is from Weftminfter, 

You fay they’l come, Task you when ? 

You fay to Morrow. And what them ? 

J do Refpond, before they come 

The Foe’ id gore, each Wight’s at home, 

So that your Coun felismo more, « — 

6 Than Steed being ftoln, fut ‘Stable door. | 
Thé| 


| 


ef Hudibras. 
The Red-coats come, and fimply fee 
A goodly field andlong Pole-cree? 

Perhaps they’d reach Revenge on W ood, 
Buc, what will chat do,our Heads'good, 


That ake with blows, and our-bones more? 


Will chat be Salve for every Sore ? 

Did Paraselfus ever make 

Plaifters of Chips for Valours fake 2 
Or will (by fimpathy) che blows 

And hacks on Pole be felt by Foes ? 
You may as well fay, &rike me Brother 
Here, and at York ’t fhall lice on eather. 
Ineed not further wrack my Brains, 
(And’c may be licele thank for pains ) 
To bring Compari(ons, fave this 

W hich was {aid of Diogenes, 

When he wascold chat one fpokeilh 

OF him behind his back, it will 

Quoth he; not hure me, ifhe do, 

When Im not prefent, beat me too, 

So to aslitcle purpofe were 

Fhefe men thought on, fhouldcombat air, 


G@ 2 And 
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And like the King of France his Men, 
March up the Hill, and down agen. 
More I could fay, but let ic reft, 
The Birds at night will fy ro Neft: 
What chat infers your felves may judge, 
I have too long been Reafons Drudge. 
Quoth Hudibras, muft we pafs by 
So grand an Open Injury? | 
Render’d che {corn and {port of Clown, : 
And Table-talk for all the Town? | 
| We that have feen Death in the Field, 
And made the furly Fellow yield; 

Wethat through daggers mouth have met 

The Foe, and ne’r the worfe for’t yet, 

J mean the common Enemy, 

The bold and daring Cavalry. 
- Wecan’t deny but the bafe Clubs 

Of this rudé Rout have given us Rubs, 

Which will remain a day or two 

On fides, in ‘Colours black and blew; 

And ‘gainft our wills are fore’t to wear "ums. 
Thofethat didgive’um, O/d Nick tear une | 


| of Hudibras, 
) Can you, Sir Fuf. fotamely take 

_ This Cudgel-Combat, and not make 

. The very Bafis of the Town , 

| Totremble ac your awful frown? 

Is Juftice lame as wellas blind, 
Crippl’din Power as well as Mind? 
Can you fend Beggars tothe Scotks, 
And have no Punifhmence for Knecks > 
) Knocksin a moft Malign fence, 

| Thac will admic of no pretence.?; 

| Were you Commiflionated Harry, 

| Orare you Supernumerary 5 

| Towit, one that may be employ’d 


) When others are with fervice cloy’d? 


| Ifyouche thing ic felfaflume, 
| Ia your own ftrength you may prefume, 
| Andby accra&ive Vercue draw 

. Obedience to you, Brat oth’ Law: 
Pitchforks and Prongs will (oon appear. 
| Whenthat Sir Fuftice is in fear. 

| Oblige your Intereft, Neighbours raife, 
_ My honour then will bear the Bayes; 
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24. The fecosd Part 
Andchat you may not want a Man 
Refolved; know Ple headthe Van, 
You and Sir Guill, bring up the Rear, 
T hope y’are not ill placed there. 

Sir Hud. and Bro, [ muftconfefs, 

Nor willingly Pde “Aqui-eff. 

Quoth F mlices Sir, bute ast pearch 

Ac Reafon,and her Intratls fearch, 

I know there’s no goodto be done, 
Eicher with Father, or with Son : 

The Cafe is alter’d now, quoth Ployden; 
Which is afferced by ‘each “Ffoyden : 
When danger did accend our Gates 
We did not fear to vencure Pates, 

But. now we have no Enémtie, 

Unlefs amony our felves they be, 

Pray who do they then Impeach, 

If you into che fenfe will reach.? 
They plead co have their {pores reftor’d 
For which they had the Senates word, 
And truft-d to’e as much, Fack{aith,. 
As Tom didcothe Publique Faith. 


2 


Now 


of Hudibras. 


Now they inftead of being protected 
In their Paftimes, are detected, 
Difturb’d, molefted, put in fear, 
Which is a Seffoms matters hear 
Me brother Knights, cis counted pace, 
Terrorem too, if you will trace "ems 
To wit, the Cynicks ofthe Law, 
Who in this cafe will find a flaw 
For palm of fift, without good Friends, 
Or Money, which makes all amends. 
But I digrefs 5 ef this no more, 
To what I fhould have faid before, ” 
My purpote is 5 the promife Root 
Foall their hopes laid tinder foot. 
By whom? who did it violate 2 
Onethat’s a Servant tothe State, 
With pro and cos, thac. Fufice 1, 
My Confeience {peaks it which won'tlye3 
And (o for fervice yours, unfouglit, 
j’m into 4 Premunire brought.» | 
Excufe me Brother Knights, God knows 


I'm well concented.with my blows, 
C4 
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If you be fo, for faid my Sire, 

The burnt Child ever dreads the fire, 
And I was but an Affe, fome hint, 

Ac filt co have a finger in’e. 


Send Mttemns, chen-quoth Sir Guill, 
A> I would do, hadi my will. | 


A Mittivus, quoth Fuftice then, 


For what, wherefore, for whom, and when?. 


Exponere: And who fhall ferve it 2 

Lec fuch have beating that deferve it, 
The Conftable, nor Tything-man 
Will do’c, if they avoid it can: 

Belt ies, did Juftice er "e obtrude 

A Mittzmus on Mulcirude ? 

And your own Eyes have feen that i, 
Who am above ir, they defie ; 

For all conclude, (orelfe they’r Fools) 
The Workman’s betterthan his tools,” 
In brief, (for Breviry’s the beft 

To fuch will not hear ouc the reft ) 

Pm confident, and dare aver, 
Noi one man on our fide will ftir. 


y 
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of Hudibras. 
The remedy we have is this, 
| Bought wic is beft; Noris it mifs 

| Applyedhere, which bids be wary 

| O-tuch who are Ubiquitary. 

| Quoth Hudibras, why brother Ff. 

Y wonder you fhould Cack/e thus : 

| Has che Hen crod you? Is your Comb 

Cut, and noCock at dunghilthome ? 
Prevaricate, turn Cat in Pan, 

| Be leffe chan Beaft, yet feem a Man. 

Do you wear Beard, and want a Face 

To add a credit to your Place? 

Too much the Proverb now fhould hit 

In you to have more hair thas wit : 

The Romans fhav’d'themfelves fo clean, 
The face of Juftice might be feen 3 

But you ob(cure it with a Grove, 

W here Maggots Neft'in Neighbour love:: 
Or like the creeping Syriaw Kingy 

When he with Beats went a Banquetting. 
What ftrange coherence doth bewitch 
Your Woilhips Nofe to Plow-mans breech ? 
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I do requeft your learned Noddle, 
Tell me what’s that in Pan you coddle 
For Brains you have not.(I {uppofe) 
Unleffe they drop out of your Nofe. 
Are you a Magiftrate per fe, 

Or infu ffictensemte # 

To which oth? Neuxs do you incline ? 
Your Gender (iuse’s not! Mafeuline : 
Rather the Doubtful, like long, Megs, 
Andfcarce can ftand on your own legs 
The Sword on Shoulder was mif-laid, 


> 
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When kneel down Gent. vile Knight was (aid: 


And he that madethee J ufiice-dajber 


Did (poil (Sir Reverence).a good Thrathers 


Nay, quoth Sir Guild promife yous 
Bro. Hud. fomething he faid was true, 
And now for Councel well nray pafs, 


Though one.would take shim foran Als 


Not to run fartherin the Briers, 
Isall chat his advice requines ¢ 

And cruly,.uniefs we were ftrongers 
I chink’c not fafe co Ray here longer- 


Suoth 


of Hudibras. 
Guoth then Sir Fufice, ’ris all one 

To me, to ftay orto be gone 3 

Buc I chink packing is the beft, 

For beating this, is but Larne 

To after payments that will follow, 
When as the Ront Triumph and hollow, 
If youat good advice will rave, 

Abufe your feiends' when none you have: 
Take Pepper in N frrello when 

You want a Box co put it 1m 3 

I earenota Fileas-bicing for 

All your great din, pudder, and ftir ; 
Andasa wifer than you all 

Did (peak in houfebeyond the Hall, 
If without caufe you angry be, 

Be pleas’d withouc,amends forme : 
And fince all .wordsare held.bur wind, 
Your Girdlesbuckle curn behind: 

Vle not be bug-bear'd,at che word 

OF Colonel Cramp, or,wile Sir Turf, 
Pve feen a Knight ere I faw you. 
Quoth Hudibras, fearce one fo true 5 


Mine 
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Wine currant and of older ftampt 

Than thinethat is but lacely vamptys 

Mime will be lating, thine decay, 

The more’s your fhame, as I may fay. 
Suoth 7 wftice chen, for one may fee 

You're Cobler but in Heraldry : 

And iff don’c miftake my Note, 

You bafely have abac’d yor Coat 5 

For he can be no Child of Honour, 

That fhall for favours{pucn at th’ Donor ; 
As for my part (thoagh mine were latter ) 
I fhall fick ftillco che firft matter, 

i will obedient be to Powers 

That are above me, not to yours 5 

And in my Neighbours love will die, 

J value not wherefore, nor why. 

Quoth Hudibras, to horfe, a Curfe 

Upon this Town, Maligaants Nurfe, ~ 
And doth derive part of itsname ~~" 
From whom (at fir) Tyranny came. 

May darknefs feiz npon your dwellings, 
Thee have eclips’d my high Exeellings s 


Se 
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of Hudibras, At 
May all your Wives be leapt by Clown, 

And your fine Bread be turn’d to Browns 
May all your Cattel die oth’ Rot, 

And nota piece be had for Pot, 

Or Spit; and may your Children mutter, 
WhenKine want Milk,and they want Butter. 
Suoth Juftice then, thou art no Cbrettan, 
A Turk, or Few, or Tribe Philiftian : 

Get to thy Crew, from hence for fhame, 


‘Left on thy back light all che blame. 


So part they did with Anger eager 

As frowns on Brows, and Vifage meager = 
The Squires were call’d from Tipling-Cell, 
Not dreaming of what had befell ; 

Armed wich Liquor Male they ftride 

Their fturdy Sceeds, and on they ride 5 
Leaving Sir Fujtice out of Peace, 

Fretting and melcing in’s own greace; 
And unto Town, famous for Hogs, 
Butchers, and their lke Mattiff-dogss 

And for a Witch chat once liv’d there, 
Not unlike Feljiag in Shakefpear ; 


A? The Second Part 

But moré for fight, when Londoneers 

In. Thames were dipt or’e head and ears, 
And fome Lumbiefs in Carts were fent, 

As Prefents unto Parliament, 

Which made a foul Hoafe, and nodoube 
Was ill Refenced when (miele out ; 
Thither chey haf, but in cheir way; 

Latet in anguis 3 fome-rubs lay. 

At diftance mile from Town there food 
An Amphitheatre of Wood, 

Back’d pretty ftrong, a Form or Bench, 
Where fat Sir Capon and his Wench: 

A Plank for Stage fome five yards high, 
(With Curtain molt conveniently. ) 

On which Sir Had. whofe eies were walking, 
Perceivd a fellow gape, or talking, 
Sometimes expanding arms, then clutch 
His fifts, or point to chumb, as much, 

His head was in perpetual motion, 

His eies the fame, to put off /otiox, 

And tongue he had more fwift than sae 
Which alwaies ran knick knack, knick knat! 
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Forthrough his teeth fuch jangling went, 
As one would chink his gums were wren ; 

Spe&tarors many ftood before 
To (ee the Knacks he had in flores 
With A’gete-Mouths, Saracens Ear, 

They gape to,talt, as mad to kear. 

On either fide of Theatre 

Were plac d two Tubs of fturdy Beer 

And Wenches chat for Novelties, 

Sold Ginger-bread, and Pudding-pies, 
Which fodder was unto the Catcel, 

As when Train-band do enter batcel : 

This made the Knights and Squires to paufe 
A while, and fife into checaute ; 

What can this mean, quoth Hudibres, 

To Knight Sir Guill, muft we not pafs ¢ 
Does Courage fo adapt my blade, 

That Multicudes do Ambufcade ? 

Day thou art fatal, yet bright Honour 

Shall fay 1 fll 
Be bold, troop up, defie the Foes 
Hold, quoth Su Guill. I faynerfo.; 


will waic upon her ; 
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44 The fecond Part 
Obferve you not yon’ man of Zeal; 

A bleffed Type oth’ Common-weal; ! 
With held up hands, and devout cies, 

He doubrlefs is at Exercifes | 
His Faculties in labour are, | 
To feed the Soul even through the Ear, / 
A work of Grace heis a doing, | 
Then foberly let us be going 5 
Curb in the Reins of wicked Horfe, | 
And pace like men chat have remorfe, 
For ah, alack no blows controul 

As words, that cudgel do the Soul, 

For they, like to Achilles Spear, 

Both wound and heal, or Pm not here: 

So on they amble to the place, 

Where Monfieur {pake with a boon grace: 
Begar me kill you all; and den 

Prefan make you alive agen; 

Wi dis me doali de gran Cure, 

De Pock, de Scab, de Calenture 5 

Me make de Man ftrong, pour de Wench. 
(Then rifeth Capon from the Bench ) 
Look | 


Cant. 3. } 

| Look you me now, do you no {ee 

| Dead yefte. day, now live day be, | 

_ Four boon, dey leap, dey dance, dey fing, 

_ May foy, an do de toder ting : 

Begar good Medicine do all dis. . 

Capon makes legs, and Wench doth kifs, 
Take hands, and chrow their legs: abouc. 

| Then Hudibras difturbs the Rout : 

Ouoth he, what do you come to fee, 


of Hudibras. 


A Pandor thew his Harlotry 2 


Then forth of Holfter doth he take 


His facal Engine, to awake 


Nis long flepe anger ; ‘mongft’em then 

| (With Courage would ferve twenty eb’ 
He rufheth, makes che Rabble fly ; 
Monfiexr doth quarter, quarter crys 
And Capon ( but for Wenches Leathers ) 
Pw been hung upin his own Feathéis ¢ 
The Succlers lay as they were dead; 

Te fee their Drink fo murdered é 

| Hot Cuftard, piping Pudding-pie; 

| On Gods cald Earth ae diftance lie ; 
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Cant. 2. 
The Knights and Ladies funder’d are, 

In Ginger-bread united were : 

Butch’ Squires did in Pocketto put 

Some Pudding-pies, as good for Gut. 

The Rout difpers’d, quoth Hudibras, 
Brother Sir Guil/. and Squires, the face 

Of fortune now is wheel’d about, 

She doth affift the bold and ftout 3 

I knew er’e Ev’ning did clofe in 

We fhould be Conquerors, and win ; 
Perfeverance doth make the Man 

Inclin’d toWara Champion ; 

Diffideace and diltruft confound, 

And bury Honour under ground : 

Totake one Wound, and fearanother, 
Makes man but Valoursbaftard-brother, 
In all brave Fights withicourage born, 
Ev’nings prove better than che Mern - | os | 
in triumph Squireslead on to'Town, ** = 
We have recover'dour Renown, > 
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The third Canto. 


Argument. 


The Vikors all their Prisners carry 
Through Town to Caftle, and there tarry; 
Which Pilgrims us’d in times of yore 

To call an Inn, and fhew’d wherefore s 
There they in Councel fit, and do 
Examine Quack, Capono too, 
Nor doth the Wench efcape their reach, 
| hey in her Coate do find 2 breach, 

i §,. inthe Clofe (without controll.) 

They Prisners paB on.their Parall. 

Then new adventures they do feck 

* Mong Butchers rude, and Puppets mecks 


Da 
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4 

| | 

U Nhappy is the Wight that has \ 
To-do with mighty Hudtbras, | 

Whofe courage no rebating knows, 

For he drives on, and cals for blows, | 

And like the daring Scithian Shepheard, : 

Keeps Sword from Ruft, till all are pepper’d 7 

Ov in the fanguine Liquor ftew'd | 

Ifuing from Pagax Multitude, } 

Though Fortune on his fide may frown 

Ac frit, ac laft her Pride comes down; 

Which hecakesup, and {wels his Sails 

With glorions Nibils, empty Gales : 

So have [known fome Courtiers want 

Bread more than ever did Pefant, 

Upon che turning of the Wheel, 

Preferment madetheir Reafon reel, 

And flight chofe from whom helps they tt | 

Succefs and Money make Mengnad ; 

Money that Loyalty out-braves,, 

Keeps back the honeft, bringsin knaves, 

Puts fellows Principl'd in Treafon 

In Power and crult *gsinft fenfeandreafon, 

Replies 


{ 
t 


— 
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| 


} Cant. 3. 
- Replies to all things, Rhimes to Honey, 

| Ask whats a Glock, ’tisanf{wer’d Money, 
- Goto’em but to fpeak about, 


ef Hudibras. 


49 


Some bufinefs, freight the hand’s held out, 


Which fignifies you muft prepare, 
Before your matter meet their Ear ; 


Like half-ftarv’d Wretches (come to meat J 


Do covet morethan they ean eat; 
Or asthe Proverb bids you mark, 
Zhe Prieft forgets be er’e was Clark. 
Sir Hudibras, whofe great Prowefs 
Aims at the more, forgets the lefs, 

_ Troops on with all his Captiv’d train 
In ftace much like to Yamberlain, 

| For he his Couqueft to compleat, 
Chains, Mounfieur Quack like Bajazet, 
And at Horfetail he doth attend, 

_ [ike one made for no otherend; 

| With head on fide of neck, he goes, 

| His Veffels leaking, Eies and Nofe, 
His antick motions are forgot, 

| We moves as though he movednot , 


D3 
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Nor can-you blame him. thus to faulter, 
No Dog but would abandon halter ; 
And he well knew there was no trick 

In reading; or practice Chymick, 

Aftera hanging co cure Gullet, 

And fet ic right co. fwallow Pullee : 
Capono and his Damfel brought 

Up Rear, with Sorrow fully fraughr, 


His countenance betray’d him Joth 
To be difht up among:white Broath, 


And doubted much tohave his Book, 
He knew he had a hanging look. 

The Damfellookt likeone'near dead, 
Buc comforted: by Ginger-bread, 

And now and then with Pudding-pie, 
Tender’d by Squires (fome reafon why ) 
For as Taylors preferve their Cabbage, 
So Squires takecareofBag and Baggage, 
Vefper appear’d, and Sol was down 
When Hudibras did enter Town ? 

; Quoth he, Bro. Guill. obferve the Suns 
Envying the Glories we have won, 
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Cant. 3. of Hudibras. 
Is gone to bed, and in meer fpight 

Shadows our Tropozes with the Night 5 

But e’re he has ta’ne Nap or two 

Weel rouz him with Atchievements new, 
Biceding like Herrings in their Gills, 

| And frefh coo, or we'l want our wills: 

go over Lake, Anglice, Kennel 

| (Which had a ftronger {cent than Fennel ) 
They unto Gate (beyond it) paft, 

| Famous (when fhut) fer being faft. 

Quoth Knight to Squires, go one of you, 

No matter which, you are but two, 

And ask who keeps this Garrifon, 

1 mean the Houfe, but tis all one. 

Your words, quoth Squire fhall be obey’d, 

Great Hudibras, ( jut fo he {aid ’) 

Before the turning of a Teatter, 

Or bate me ofan Egg at Eajter. 
Whoop, quoth the Squire,where are you ho? 
| ALanguage he was vers d int, 

: For he had travel’d many 4 mile; 
| and was got now to feek his ftile. 
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At laft Oflero did appear, y 
Whole Nofe did {cent the Beafts Were near: 
Quoth he, why bring you not down lights 
For Squires fo good, and eak for Knights? 
Quoth Squire, firft take in care our Horfes, | 
And then you may rally your Forces, | 
With handas nfeful Quacks Syrrups, 
Ojtlero ftreight takes hold on Stirrops, 
And leads the Pal freys to the Stable, 
Where he did do what he was able 
To Beafts, for he and they were kin, 
However they were now drawn in. 

Mean while was Chamberlano call'd; 
He came, and ask’d for what they bawl'd, | 

For he was ready for all {quabbles, 1 

Having been beat (it feems ) at Tables. | 

Quoth Hudibras, where wert thou bread 2 

Wile thou not ftand us now in ftead ? ? 

Wearied with doing mighty chings, _ 

Spent the whole day with Bickerings, 

Thefe are the Guordions of our toil, | 

Our purchafe and our lawfull {poil. 


Quoth 


Cant. 3. 


a 


Cant. 3. ef Hudibras. | 
Quoth then Sir Guill. oh fe, good Brother, 
Let us like Chriftians love each other. 
But every likeis not the fame, 
Quoth Hudibras, you are too blame, 
You will be ewirtering like che Drif, 
| Yet infignificane be ftill. 
| Quoth he thefe are meer. Infidels. 
Begar you lie (quoth Monfieur) elfe, 
| Softly to felf, as who fhould fay, 
He would fpeak more were he away. 
Quoth Hudibras, thew up to room, 
For they thall foon receive their doom. 
Euoth Chamberlane, after banging, 
| {think them hardly worth the hanging s ; 
| Yel prefume they may be try’d well, 
And fenttoplace yclipfed Bridewell. 
 Thow hiteft ic right, quoth Hudibras, 
| And fo chey unco Chamber pats, 
| The faireft in the place you may 
Believe what ever others fay ; 
In lengea it was full fourteen yards, 
' In‘bredth fome twelve, meafure, Richards ; 
te ‘The 
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The Floor for Comers, ffrew’d with Ruthes ; 
Chimney fet out with Boughs and Buthes ; 
The Wals inftead of Tapeltry , 

Were hung about with Hiftory, 

As thofe of the Prodigal Sox, 

And Judgment juft of Solomon, 

In Capitals moft fairly wrie, 

To take the Eye, and helpthe Wit ; 
Upon the Ceiling one might fee 

Clouds of mens names tn Candlery, 

Who had been Patrons to the place, 

And penny {pent in putting Cafe : 

¥n Window laid was Lavendare, 

Of which che Cufhions fmele moit rare, 
With pots of Flowers yery pleafing 

To puta man intoa fneezing : 

{nu midft of Room a Table ftood, 

Which certainly was made of W ood ; 

The Superficies of it_ was 

A Carper, which for green may pals 

T’ avoid Difputes, but to fay true, 

Xe might as well be ta’ne for blew, 


ae 
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Cantt.: 2. of Hi udibras. 


Or.any colourelfe, or none 
At all, howe’re ’t fhall pafs for one, 

Richly ftrip’d o’re with dregs of Ales . 
Which from o’re-charg’d Cups feldom fail, 
And,here and there you might difery 

A breach madeby the Enemy, 

Who from Munduizoes cook its name, 

And waftesic felfin fmoak and flame, 
Whofe afhes fatal are to Cloth, 

Linnen, or Woolen, all, or both ; 

On each fide Table placed were 

Stools joynted and at enda Chair, 

Which was for Worthipful, fo pleafe, 

But all was forthe Buttocks eafe: 
Andlights in Scicks fome place did fil there; 
Some fay were Tin, but bright as Glver: 

At end of Room a Bed did ftand, 

Whofe Polts were carv’d by cunning hand, 
Faces good flore, bur ne’zea Nofe, 

And Legs too without feet,’or-Toes, 

Which either came by fome difafter, 

Ox elfe he was not his Arts Matter; 
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And yet perhaps he did exprefs 
The Arche had in uglinefs ; 
For co dothings exaaly ill 


Mutt needs fhew(chough not Judgment Skill: 


About the Tefter of che Bed, 

And fo on that they call che Head, 
Were painted Bates (like Cherubs) flying, 
Te comfort Souls when they are dying. 
But rouze my Maufe,y’ave been teo long 
Upon che Bed, purfue your Song 5 

For Clio (a3 {ome Authors ken ) 

Doth fing the worthy Deeds of Men, 

So all this while it may be fed, 

We have been finging Kuights to bed: 
Therefore no harm to Ears that have 

No mind to hear, nor thofe that crave. 
And now we come unte the Point, 

By chis time Squires had truckt for Joint 
OF Mutton, or fome wholfome food, 
Which they knew was for body good,. 
And breught up word unto the Knights, 
Who bid wichdraw a while yon’ Wights, 


Cant. 3. 


Pointing 


- 


Cant. 3. of Hudibras, 57 
Pointing to Prifoners, who flood gaping, 

As Damfel did, who long’d for Fapimgs 

A word the Gipfeys much affe&, 

And held by Thefe in like refpe& 5 

Forthey have cravell’d North, and South, 
Wich it, and tenant isco mouth, 

Which though they chrow ouc now and ther, 
They entertain wich joy agen 5 

But er’e the Creature was brought up; 
Orthatthe Knights had ta’ne 2 fup, 
Onthefe main words, put cafe and whether, 
The Knights condogg’d, knockt Jolls toge- 
Ac laft for.private Reafons they (cher, 
Did chink ic fit the Wights fhould ftay 5 

For held it wasa point of State, 


That Prifoners fhould om table wair. 


Afcer a hem, Sir Hudibras 

Be{pake and faid, alas, alas! 

Begar, quoth Monfieur, here be none, 

Me (corn your vards begone,begone. 
There's nofuch haf, chen quoth Sir G witi. 
Qur Enmicy is not fo ill 

Te 


| 
¢ 
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To have you lofe part of the Supper, 
Andtherefore ftay : Marry come up-here, 
Quoth Hudibras, muft you be treated, 
Whom we but lately have defeated? 
Begar (quoth Quack ) vid all mine heare 
Me take de Supper in good part 5 

Me be no angry vid dat, 

Dough me be mad at me know vat. 

Then Chamberlano Cloth did lay, 

Whfch had not feen Su# many a day, 
Ang Salt fet down wich little lofs, 

its Cell was part of Charing-Croff, 

in equipage moft formidable 

All chingsS. were fitted for the Table, 
Then Hudiinas bid all be bare. 

Lend Earto Grace (but none was there) 
His ezes and hands did make dumb hows, 
His tomgue (too _) and his very aofe 5 

But this fume did not laft him long, . 

Bis flomack to the: Meat was firong: 
Quoth he, give renchers tothe Wretches 
Let chem atrend while Colon ftretches. 
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Ma 


Cant: Zu of Hudibras. 


Ma foy, me underftand no dis, 

Quoth Quack, crencher in hand a, pis 
Bougra Shack-dog, me Serying Man, 
Dac in the Pock have de Largent, 

Oh have you fo, quoth Hudibras, 
We'll fee anon if ic will pafs ; 

Sic down, and let your Servants eat 
With Squires fo good, we'll leave ’ennmeat. 
Four boon begar, ’tis all a mode, 

Quoth Qvack, poor Men travel de Rode, 
So they fallco’c with teeth and knives; 
And throw about ’em for their lives, 

They lictle leifure had to prate, . 

And foavoided all debare, 

To wit,had ftomacks like to horfe, 

And had not time to find difcourfe ; 

They did fo pay fhoulder a Mutton, 

That morfel fcarce was left there upon, 
For Squires,& charge, whofe looks fo meager 
Declar’d that they to eat were eager. 
Quoth fudibras, Squirestake away, 
Vi&uel your Camps, but do nor flay 


Long 
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Long-by’t s and hear me, fend up Peafe, 
They will our appetites appeate ; 
Difpatch, for bufinefs sreat (you know) 
Effect we mult, e’re fleep we do : 

So down goes Squires, and into Room; 
Where Hogo did from Stabe come; 
They put Capone and bis Wench 

Where neicher ftool was, nor yec bench, 
But forms a couple by good hap, 

And Table too, (to take a fnnap ) 

Some four foot high, andtwo yards long, 
Wich legs of wood fupported ftrong : 
And therefore Authors fay the word 
Implies (in very truth) a Board: 

There us’d Tapftéro, and Ojilero, 

To play ac Putt for Cantus of Beer, ho; 
On board, or table, was fet down 

The btirthen’d difh with meaclefs bone ; 
And ftreight out of the Kitchin popt 

A Wench that had in dripping (opr; 
Tis cruesher hands were not fo white 

As theirsthat lye in gloves ali highe; 


Cant.3. of I Tudibras. 61 


No matter though fome {peak ’em foul, 
She was a good condition’d foul, 

And meerly im good will did bring 

A Clout,fh’ad newly been wrinfing; 
After it ferv’d had difh and pot, 

And came from dreffer reaking hot: 


} > Ob fie Cquoth fhe) are you without 


A cloath ? then down the dropt her clout, 
And (preaded it to beit advantage 

(In cloath fometimes there may be fcantage) 
And fo they fell to picking bone, 

Which was fnacche ac by every one, 

With many a Wink-contrived-flip, 

And happy-he could get a fuip, 

Only for Damfel carv’d was Knuckle, 

And, fhe as ftoutly with’t did buckle ; 
Quoth Squires, are there no Peafon lef¢ 
For us, who are with hunger cleft? 

Hunger you know is very keen, 

Or (as fome have it) (harp, which e’ne 

Will break tone walls through;then what hath 
Manto defend him, who's but Zeth 2 


E, Quoth 
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Quoth Squire,come bring us( & then drinks) 
Onions anid Cheefe co fill up chinks ; 
Which they chop down with far more eafe 
Than Dogs (in Summer) {nap up Fleas. 
{ might fay fomething of the becks, 

The winckings and their counter-checks, 
Simprings, and treading on the toes, 
Excufes (too) to pluck a Rofe, 

Which (for Squires fake) diftreffed Dam- 
Sel us’d to make, when loofe rth’ Ham 5 
But [conceive they willadvance . 

Matter enough for fome Romance 5 
Solacquit my felfthe pains 

That do attend thofe bufie- brains 3 

And unto Hadibras, whonow 

Summons his Wits, and knits his brow, 


Croffes the Proverb Clikea Gull) 

Grows angry when his Belly’s full, 
Scroaks up his forebead with @ Grace, 
And looks Hat-liming in the face, 
‘Mutters a word or cwo to felf, 

Then calls, where's Chamberlain that EIF 


Cant.3. of Hudibras. 

Toclear the board, or Tapjfter, he 

May dothe office ifneed be: 

And fo about the Room he firats, 

Like him that newly fill’d had guts 5 
Or as tis faid of Crow in gutter 5 

His Arms like wings aboue did flutter : 
He rubs his elbow, then his pate, 

Calls up the Squires, quoth he, ‘cis late, 
And bid ’em bring wich them their Charge, 
My word isa Mandamus large 

Enough 3 all Confiulcations are 

Ripeft at Night, as th’ Romans were 3 

The Mornings Dew the Poets Suck, 

That makes ’em poor (the worfer luck) 
Their Friend Aurofe doth infpire 

Their Fancies but with early fire, 

Not well grown up, a fainting light, 
When weighty matters require night, 
And inthe States-mans Cabinet, 
We therefore will in Councel fet. 

But here Sir Hudibras miftook, 

And went # mile befide his Book, 
E 2 
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or he that isa Poet right , 
Doth court the Morn, and wed the Night: 
And fucn as have the happy Fate 
To fteer a Stage,can fteer a State. 

he Squtres at Call obedient were, 
Andto their Arms did foon repair 5 
The Prifoners were conduéted up, 
After they’d ta’ne a lufty fup 
Of knocking Ale, though Liquor muddy, 
Ic intheir Cheeks rais’d colour,ruddy, 
Quoth Hudibras, draw nearer you, 
And you Jack-daw get to your Crew, 
Speaking to Quatk, Be me-Shaek-daw ; 


(Quoth he) you be Shack-nape, pifhaw----~ 


Me tio care dis----begar me be 

A Gentlehonicin mine Country, 

Me tell you dat, better den you, 

Vat den? may foy me fpeak de true: 
@ 0th Eudibras, thou fawcy wight, 

Com pa 

Him, into whofe more powerful hands, 

Confifcate are thy life and lands, 


Cant. 3. 


are how dar ft chou with Sir Knight? | 


As | 


Cant.3. | of Hudibras. 65 
As thou fhalt fee, foon after Tryal 
Sentence fhall pafs without denyal. 
So he furveys the Room, and where 
Solomon painted was, fers Chair, 
And feats felfin’t ; quoth he, before 
We handle th’ matter, fhut the door, 
And {nuff the Candles, they burn dim : 
The Squire with haft obeyed him, 
Then Hudibras bid ’em fit down 
At Tables end, and mind their owa, 
W hich was their Arms; then frown he threw 
At Prifoners, might have made them {pew — 
Their Suppers up, but when he faw 
It had no power upon their Maw, 
He finds another way, and blifters 
Sir Gulielmo’s Ears with whifpers ; 
At fingers ends he pleads their Cafes, 
(The ancient way us’d by Arkaces ; ) 
And as his head and fingers plaid, 
Quorh Capon, fure he’s of our Trade 
Mark, Mater, if he can refrain 
To fhew in part Legerdemain ; 
3 I 
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I, now again, he does ’t with eafe, | 
And has more Roguilh tricks than thefe’s | 
Fear not, | warrant we are quit, | 
Hang him, he hasa Peft’lent wit, 
Sudden as. Thunder (that {cours Beer ) | 
As loud. too he bids Wretches hear, : 
For now his anger is gtown kot, 

(Anda Foo!s'’bole is fooneft fhot ;) 

Are you afham’d to fhew your Faces ? 

Then cto the brown Cow turn your Arfes, 

(A Military word much us’d 

in Scotland, though by fome abus’d, 

And fignifies to face about, 

True, we might here have lefcit out : ) 

He rifeth from his Chair, and fraighe 

Fils it again, to thew lus ftate 5 

Supports his Whiskers with fore-finger, 

Bites Thumb inftead of candi’d Ginger, 

Which if you dare to take my word, 

Ac that cime Houfe could not afford . 

But Don de Fogo (by relation) 
Speaks it a fign of indignation, 


Cant. 3. of Hudibras. 
A Menacemeut unto the Fo€s 
And it may well be taken fe, 
From hence the ancient Proverb comess 
The angry man will cat bis Thumbs: 
| But in another fenee we find 
The matter of a different kind, 
Aswheno’re Coward one prevails, 

He {wears he’l make him eat his Nails, 
Yet ferioufly confider’d, we 
Find not the fenfe to difagree, 
For Nail to Thumb’s a noted Friend, 
And holds out tothe very end 5 
So that if Nail a fufferer be, 
The Thumb mut fhare by fympathy = 
So much for that, and now to him 
‘Ycliped Hudibras the Grim 5 
And yet he’l {mile, but.then beware, 
For (ure it:is againft the hair ; 
Quoth he, cis fic we fhonld take cere 
(Imprimis) to know what yeu are, 
From whence you came, and what you de 
In Englend, not a place for you; i 
R 4 Wall 
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| We haveno vagrant People here, | 
, But what are punithe moft fevere, aa | 
i; And ifyeu do cranfgrefs our Laws, 

You are condemn’d for the fame Caufes 
| Your Lex (quoth Quack) me no concern, 
_ Vat’s dat to dee ver me vas bern, Hl 
. Mebe no tham’d of my Countree, 

Me bea Frenfhman de Parree, 

’Tis nofourboonto ufe me dus, | 

Ven Anglond bein League vid us. 

That makes not for you a bare word, 

Quoth Hudibras, fo thumpt the board 

Wich fiftas hard, as who fhould fay, 

What mifcbiefis. chis? would it were day, 

For Arguments.grew on apace, 

And fodid night, put cafe co cafe 5 

If chefe ar murder youcommit, 


Quoth he, pray who fhall pardonit? 

Th’ Offence done here? Good Mr. Blxf- 
T 
Begar (quoch Quzck) me be no fufh Man, 


Meé cravell’d Swed. Ital, and Dujbland, 


er, muft not th’. mercy come from-us.? 


Nay 


Cant. 3. of Hudibras. 69 
Nay par may foy, all de Varld o’re, 

And mene’r was ferv’d dus before. 
Quoth Hudibras, what made you to 

About you call fobafe a Crew 


Of Tag and Rag, lewd hair-braind fellows, 


Many of chem deferving Gallows ? 
This will be found ag Infurreétion, 
Towhich the Law denies prote&ion 3 
In time of Peace to raife a rude 

And giddy-headed mulcitude, 

To break the Peace --- No, no, begar, 


| (Quoth Quack) you break de Peace vidVar, 
| You draw de Sword, and cock de Pittol, 


Come down, fa, fa, ven dey ver whift all, 


Begar you break de Peace, me fay; 
Quoth Hudibras, an Afs will bray, 
And fo doft thou; { teil chee, chis 


Crime ts Indidtable, chat ‘cis. 


Dicable ! var be dat ? quoth hey 


Mz noit underftand, f, fi. 
) pa | i A tn z P 
Quoth Hudibras, what do we know 


But youcome hereto ftir up Foes 
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To fet the needy Cavaleers 


And us together by the Ears, | 
That Money have, which they do wane, | 
And for’t will fight like Tarmagant, t 
And fo our Volours be upbraided, 
And every Road be Ambufcaded ; | 
This we interpret may a Plot 


To raife anew War, Is it nor, 
Bro. Guill. ? Now he of Speech was flow, 
Becaufe he would not his Teeth fhow, | 
4 And to avoid the carping might 
Upon his words and judgment light, 
Which fhew'd hiswifdom andintent, =~ | 
By filence ftill to give confent 3 : t 
For the beft way to fhun difpute, 

Is tofay nothing, or be mute. 

Soon Sir Hudibra proceeds, 

And aggravates Quack’s foul mifdeeds, 

So high, and with {fo ftrong a fenfe, 

You'd wonder it fhould come from thence. 
Begar (quoth Quack) you be de ftrange 

Man in de Varl, your wit do range; 


aCants 3- of Hudibras. 71 
‘Me tell you one, two, tree, fore times, 
Me be noborn herein your Climes; 
Me be de Frenchman, profefs Phiflick, 
‘Me cure de Pock, de Cough, de Tiffick, 
De Ith, de Gout, de Ath in bones, 
And me(begar) can cut your Scones.. 
How’sthat ? quoth wrathful Hudibras, 
That word fhan’t unrevenged pafs : 

A Purfe too can you cut ? quoth he, 
And pick a Pocket if need be? 
Orareimploy’d by thofe that do, 
Todraw the mainend up, the Crew? 
Meno endure dis ting, nor dat, 
Quoth Quack, come hidder, thew de Pat. 
Capon, vid hands of approbation 

| From the College, pour, colleration 
From Potentates, and mighty Princes, 
Dat inthe Varld de like not fince is. 

| Quoth Hudibras, oh is it fo? 

| You kill, Come privilegia 5 


Enfnar’d youare by this account, 
And Crimes on Crimes fuper-amount, 
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For Murder, 6r the like, there-ts 
No help left for you ferving this, 
Shew fomething fign’d by Parliament, 

Or Oliver, to that intent, 

And wee’l acquit you, give you o’re, 

Elfe we proceed mutt as before : 

What fay you for your felf ? Dis be 

(Quoth Quack)may foy very pretty; 

Vat do meneed hands for fufhtings, 

Ven me have got de hands of Kings ? 

Me never did feek after dem. 

Your words ( quoth Hudibras) condemn ~ 
Your felfs but e’re we fentence pafs, 

Come hider fellow with your Lafs : 

What Trade art chou ? (Quoth Capon) none, 
I chank my Parents, I'm but one 

Of thirceen thatis lefc alive, 

The reft Gregg. did of breath deprive. 

°Tis fic thou makeup bakers dozen, 

(Quoth Hudibras ) not Hangman cozen. 
And what are you, there, Miftris Minks? 
With cheeks that look like drooping Pinks ? 
Whae 


Cant. 3. | 


Cant.°2. of Hudibras, 7 


What trade do youdrivemong thefe fellows 


Are you Whore-ripe (too) for the Gallows? 


At’ which the Squires look’d very fad, 
Fearing her Cafe would prove but bad. 
Quoth fhe, [muft confefs fam 

CAnd’t pleafe your Worfhip) w hat lam, 
And have a long time follow’d this 
French Doétor here for Had-I-wiff. 

Art thou a Man, or art chou Woman, 
Quoth Hudibras, for both are common. 
Quoth the, Im of the weaker Sex; 

God blefs your Worthip, Vivat Rex, 
What's that, quoth he, youmutter’d laft; 
I doubr y are Male beneath the Watte, 
For as fome Authors well have noted, 
nae have been fometimes petticogtstt 
If fo, there mutt be danger in’t, 
Scacutes aga it live in Print’; 

Search her, examine all che nicks, 

For Ido hate thofe Players tricks. 

Glad of the Office, Squires begin 


To firip her to the very skin, 


7 4. The SecondPart Cant. | 
Quoth Capon, hold, to end the ftrife, I 
And ’t pleafe you (Sir) fhe is my Wife. 

A Woman right. Yes (Sir) quoth fhe, 
Your men know that as well as he. 

She had a quick and piercing fight, 

And found they Servants were to Knight: 
Nay then (quoth Hudibras) if fhe 

Bee /eeful lawful Wife tothee, 

Enquire no further; Squires forbear, 
And.touch not the forbidden Ware. 
Quoth fhe, I thank your love for that, 
Your Men I knew would harm me not. 
Quoth Hudibras, Friend, take herto thee, 
And many a good turn may fhe do thee: 
His Paffion (now) left to be wild, 

As fleep came on, fo he grew mild, 

He found the Night look monftrous grim, 
And Morpbew had furpriz’d him, 

He gapes, and yawns, and nods his head; 
(Summons that call Mortals to bed ) 
What is’t a Clock (quoth he) d’ye chink ? | 
(One would have thought head bin in drink) | 
Sure 


'Cant.3. of Hudibras. , 
Sure ic draws near to break of day; 

And J have fomething more to fay: 

_ Oh Brother, that you could me help, 

| But you are.better skill’din Kelp 

(For which he was abont to get 

A Patent, but was chous’d of it) 

Since then (quoth he) the Charge is mines 
To quicken Spirits, fill fome Wine 5 

And having ta’ne a glafs or two, 

As Cicero did ufe to do, 

When he in Counce? fate up late, 

For benefit of Roman State; 

He temples rubs to whet his Wits, 

And gravely down again he fits : 

Quoth he, your Crimes are great I know 3 
But we to anger (now) are flow 3 

Juftice is piftur’d blind, andthe 

Reafon is, ’caufe fhe will’ not fee, 

And though fome fay the is Impartial, 
‘Tis found contrary in each Martzal, 
Orthat fhe fhould not lendan Ear 
Tothis, or thet, for love, or fear. 


Now 


a Se ee ae 


Now that we fear you not, you know, 
And love you can’t, what Snake in Bo- 
Some? for you are-our Enemies, 
> Twixt thefe E xtreams(then)your cafe lies. 
So that a moderate way we mutt 
Find ont, or you are all but dujt 5 
And that mutt full of Honour be, 
Or elfe we lofe the Glory, We 
By Congneftwon; andnow [hit it, 
( This ’cisto be fo ready witted ) 
By Laws of Arms we are to give 
Quarter co him defires to live ; iS 
W hat he is Mafter of ts Ours, 
Excepting life, all’sin our Powers ; 
Forfuch ne’rVa/our underftood, 
That kills his Enemy, incoo! blood; 
ic Murder is conceiv’d by fome, 

Fer oe? | em Be 
Of which wee’l wah our hands, come, come; 
Now one would think he cal’d forwater, 
But mark, I pray, whac followed after: 
We made you Prifouers by our Might, 
Andall youhave isougs by right ; 
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Canta. 
 Bucasche truly, generous, {piric 


of Hudibras. "9 
Minds nothing more.then Honors merit ; ; 
So allthe Plander is,our due , 
We gratis do reftore,to, yous 


| And as you are parte per, pales, 
But half, fold chings,.and therefore frail, 


We'le grant you foyyour liberty, si 

As may with Honorbeft, agree; 

There’s feveral wayes which are not frange 4 
Upon Parole, or in Exchange : ie de ie 
Now Fortune was.fo jufta Guide.,, ,..... 
That all che lofs was onyouriide, 8 
And chere.the.cafe doth differ much 
Prifoners you are, you have nonefuchs 
Others have lefca Gage behind . 

Till eheir Return, which i is £O Hinds 5 


But weeledire& a nearer way 


For you to walk, without more ays 

Y’ have plentifully fed on food, 

And cherefore *tis but Reafon good 

Without, more words, or furcher ‘beckoning 

You prefently difcharge the Reckoning: 
F 


Then 


8 The fecond Part 
Then caft your Caps up all and ‘ery; 
Long live our noble Binemy 

Begar me vill do no fufh ting, 
Quoth Quack, mie fay; Vive de King 
Of mine Councrey, wot‘me todo | 
TomaketuchPreachdment pour you? \ | 
Me no deny co pay nine, fhare, j 
Pour mine felf;” aud mine fervants dear; | 
And me vill ‘pay io more Begars’ *! | 
Pour all you be dé Man of ‘War, | 
J tell you once again, y*ate daft ) 
If you deny a thing fo jue, | 
Quoth Hydibyas, if we once fiye on, 

You'l find’ whatcis to.wake a Lyon =” 

Have we you retreated miore like Friends 

Than Enemies; ands ‘this the mends ? 

Squiresto your Arms, feize all they rere 

Only cheir dirty Wicals (ave : “hy age 

Now Hudibras begins to beg EY , 

Lo what it is for Man to'want ~ 

Sleep 3 Man but two eyes has in’s head,” 


Muft they be ever ‘opened ? > | 
What 


Canr.2; 
What ferves lids for, (who like Watch-cafes:) 
| Should clofe eyes up fafe in their places: 


of Hadibras. 


Bue whenthe brains boibover por, 


Then areche lids madeifiery hoe 


And ftiff, chey cannot {hut the.eyes? 


And there Seisichotght che Reafon tyes: 


The Squires.che Fod.do hunch and juftle; 
But ‘twas in vain for quack ‘co buftte; : 
His party was too,weak ;- quoth he,.2" 

Me vill pay de reck’nenyefvousipress 

Ail, quoth che Squires, ornone : Me vill 


Pay ail, quoch he, buevholdyou fills 
It be.no boop fafhion to pay, 


Me tink, till me do goavay ° A WTS 


Me donot at de reckonen grufh() 9°" 
Dough me dotink it verymuh , 
De Gentlehome, de Traveller, 


_ Pilhaw,do no fuch ting'begar, 


: Dey flay in Jon perfhanfe two, tree 
| Days, four boon, but pay no penny 


_ Tul dey do mount Chival:, and den | 


Dey cali:mine Hoft take de Recknen, © 
¥2 


30 The fecond Part 
Me now loge here dis night, Alles. 
In de morning me cry ver be ye, 
And difcharge houfe vidall mine foul, 
Quoth Hudibras, upon parole i 
Depart you may, that is, to bed, i 
Be fure you keep to what y’ave faid ; | 
And ere your journey, in the morn , 
Bring mea Plaitter to my Corn. | 
Wee, Wee, quoth gwack,, mecure you alt | |) 
( 
| 


By fisa clock, or Diab/e fall: 

Which reach’d not Hudibras his ears, 
°Twas mutter’d as he went down ftairs. 
Quoth Squires, Weel tofsa Cup or two 
(When Knights are fafe in bed) with you, 
Vid all mine heart (quoth Quack) me'l ftay, | 
One, two, tree oures pour you may foy: 

The Knights haften to bed apace: ° 

And Squires their armour do unbrace, 
(¥clyped Dublets) Oft/er call 

To pull off boots, clean em withall: 

Then down in bed, not bed of down; 

But fuch asferv’d: (when came to town) 

| Ton 


Difpatch to bed, and {pecial care 


\(Which fome call ffretch ) themfelves, and (0 | 


Canta. of Hudibras, 3r 


| TomCarrier, Knights their bodies lay, 
And bid theSquires take lights away, 


Take of Portmantua that was there ; 
For cruckling there was nonein Room, 


Unlefsin Ruthes chey would ‘ftrome 


Take key, thut door, and down they go 


) 


|,To feek a roofting place, and fpend 


And Quack, whofe gibberith pleas’d*em much: 


_Truckle there was, buc ne’re a bed, 


| The weather was infulcing hoc, 


Some time with Damofel their Friend , 


Capono( too )for witsnone fuch, 
Wich litele fearch they find ‘m out, 
In a ground Chamber hung about 
With Gobwebs of che fineft chred, 


A decent Matt there wasindeed, 
Of Sheets or Rug they had no need, 


| 4od Fleas would vex where chey would not 


Have’m; and fo,tomend the matter, 
They drink about, and no words fcatter. 
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At laft (asife had been allotted ¥ 
The Squires’ "twas fard\ were fhrewdly potteds | 
And fleep they muft, then down on Mat 
‘They threw themfelves, left Cloak and Hat: 
But fubcit Ova ck and’s crafty Crew, 

Slepe noc ,chey’d fomething elfe to - 

By thistime daybegantope*p, ~~ 

And fellows heard cry Chimney fweeps 
Which ferves as clock tocall up Befss 

Harry or Wil/, to mind bus*nefs; 

Eipeciaily the Kitchin-maid , 

To make fires chac o’re night the laid: 

In the mean while Ouvack was not iale, 

( Cunning as horfe had bic o‘th’ bridle: ) 
The Damfel (one that would be chriving) | 
Jn the Squires Pockersfellto diving: (gages | 
Their Cloaks were packt up ’mongft che lug: | 
(Thus Men are ferv’d when chey are fluggifhs | 
The Gates but newly opened were, 
Allthings were hufhc,and coaft was clear, 
And fo unfeen they huddle out 
Jato che ftreet, chen. vyvheel about , 


Some 


| Cant, 26 


of Hudibras: Sz 
Some minutes after folks’gan. rowle 

From beds,and thew heads out of houfe , 
To be in readinefs for Far , | 

Some tothew tricks, fome fell cheir, Ware » 
And fome.to fee; and fome to buys: 

That in purfe had but a penny : 

And now the ftreets began to: fill, 

While Knights and Squires lie: dormant fill, . 
Regardlefs of their late ssi(bap, 

Not dreaminng of ‘ant after-clap. 

But as thirigs flrangely come to pafs, 

So happen’d it with Hadibras: 

Right underneath his Wiadew, there 

Was plac'd a Shew, and Tramspeters 

Whoto enticethe people in, . 

Did make a moft prodigious din , 

And as the knack on’t is, another. 

Did an{wer him, whom he call’d brother, 

So that by Repercufions they 

Were got a note beyond E/a, 

Eccho'’d by othersin the Fair, 

As though they meant to rend théairs 

sac F 4 This 


Sa yhe fecond Part 
This ftartled Hudsbrasyiwho few >: 
(Like Lightning) oucof bed} jand drew 
(Io fhirt) his Whyniard; What arewe 
Betray’? Rife brother Gui/loquoth he; »« 
Harkl che whole towmis up in arms, 
Qu every fide we haye alarms 5 

Lec’s dye like,men,: and-not be flain 
In beds orlike tame Pigeons ta’en 
Out of our roofts, but darethe Foe, 
Take horfe, and boldly *mongft ’’m go, 
Quoth themSir Gaz/d. this cannot be, 
Our late defeated Enemy , LS 
For chey fecurely,fleepin houfe 

‘AS fare as Gournets doin fowle 5 

It rather muft be fome old Plot 
Newly broke forth, fay;isitnot 2 ¢ 
Quoth Hadibras,ic may befo, 

Get up, and we fhall better know. 
Quoth then Sir Gasll,thisis.a bafe,, 
(Andco our fide) a curfed place ;, 
Zlove nct fighting fonear th‘ water., 
Doubsing the danger ma y.comeafrer:. 


pad 


Cant 2. of Hudibras. 85 


Quoth Hudsbras, *ti sbut a fond, 

Jf born«’be hang’d, you‘l ne‘re be drown‘d 3 
Befides, wee‘| make ourpeace with thefe 
Prifoners we have ,. the Wench will pleafe, 
That was well chought on, quoth Sir Guill. 
Ivvillgecup, Jchac Jvvill, 

Where are our Squires, they come not near ® 
Sure chey are half ftruck dead vvith fear, 

The Chamberlain is call’d, to call 

T he Squires, co bind che Prifoners all : 
Unvvillingly they rife from Mats, 

And thake their heads like tvvo drovynd ratss 
They mift the AZonnfieur and his Mates, 
Their cloaks & hats too, {cratch‘d their pates 
For madnefs they fhould be ferv‘d.fo ; 

( Buc chere‘s nocruthin favvaing Foe,): 
Afcer ftri& earch th Squires fell. vveeping, 
Mut vve chen pay fo dear for fleeping ? 
Quoth chey ch$ vvorfe lack, O chou fhe~fend, 
We chougltic chow wouldft have prov‘d our friend 
Kmghtscall¢d above, in fume no doubt, 

To bring up boots, asl be let.ouc: 


The 


36 The fecond Part 
The Squires in hafte'thruft Hands in pockets. 
( Their wies were quite ou of the fockets) 

To feel for key, arid mifs their money, 

Their Watches (coo) oh C--.C--» 

How bafely doft chou deal with Man? 

(Buc all che mifchief that i¢ can) 

If ever we meet thee agen, 

For this trick we will fhew thee ten: 

So up they went in piteous plights, 

And cold all cotheir Mafters, Knights. 

How, how (in rage) quoth Hudibras, 

Durft they depart without my Pafs ? 

Or bringisg Medicine for my Corn , 
I‘le-make’m rue they ere were born, 

If I do find’em*mongft the Foe, 

For forch I wil, and forth J’le goe, 

Ask Chamberlaimif they have paid 

The reek’ning, of which I’m afraid : 

No Sir, quoth they, théy ne’re thought on‘t, 
Our hats and:cloaks toomarch’t upon‘t, 
(Money nor Watches durft-noe'name, 

They better: thould have watche the fame.) 

: How 


Canta. of Hudibras.* - $7 
How robb‘d'atid cheated too! (oh Gulf!) : 
This <tisto be fo merc'ful 5 : 
Quoth Hudibras, can none defcry 
Where, aud how ftrong‘s che Enemy ? 
Quoth Squire (one) here‘s kept a Fair, 
To which all Comers welcome are; 

No greater Foe affuredly , 

Than Hobby-horfe, arid Pupper-try. 

The greacelt Foe of all, and they 
Shall dearly for your loffes pay, 
Quoth Hadibras, among that Rone 
The others fculk, wee’l find ‘em out. 
Firft, there is fhewn the deadly fins, 
Which with the Box-keeper begins: 
Fane Shores di] grace and lamentation, 

(A Concubine not now ifi fafhion,) 
Then Davidand Uriahs Wife 5 

And Dottor Fanjtus to the life ¢ 

With many trifles more, which do 
Allude unto Prophanene]stoos | 
Abomination monoft em dwells” 

Of which I mean to rid the Cells , 


And 


38 The fecond Part 
And clear the Streets of Superftition, 
And its Idolatrous condition. 
Then Knights mount Steeds, and at a word 
C In one hand Piftol, c’other Sword ) 
The Squires on foot che horfe attend, 
(The readier co find out falfe-friend.) 
They ftar'd about, folk choughe’em mad, 
(For neither cloak nor hat chey had : 
As foonas they were got in ftreet , 
The people ran (as ic was meet ) 
And at next door their malice lights, 
(Which lately had difturb’d the Knights. ) 
Quoth Hudibras, Fall on,.fallon, 
And {pare not therea Mothers Son: 
At which the folks forfook the Sight, 
And lefe che Puppets in fad plight : 
Some loft aCloak,, andfomea Hat, 
Which coche Squires came very pat; 
The Box wich money flew abour, 
For which they were not grown fo ftout 
“4s not co ftoop; they thought on OQOuxack., 
andthen the Puppets went to wrack : 
ae They 


Cant, 26 of Hudibras 
They cut what e’re they hit upon ; 
Down came the Tower of Babylon. 
Quoth Fellow, Pox upon you, Sir, 
For fpoiling Nebushaduexzer 5 

His Nofe was cut out ill before, 

But now you have abus‘die more : 
How think you after this difgrace , 
He's able co look Beaft in face ? 


They mind himnot, but out they bring,” 


AsCaptive bound, Babylons King 3’ 
And in their havock grow more bold,‘ “ 


They pull down Rag, which Storytold 5 * 
~ Andasa Trophee bear‘t before’ 


Sir Hudibras, and one Knight more , 

To wit, Sir Guill, So on they trot, 
Wich all the Pillage they had gor, 
Greedy of more, but were prevented 
By Butchers ftout chat Fair frequenced } 
Who feeing Squires a quoile to keep, 
And A4en corun fafter chen} Sheep , 
Quoth they topeople, What d’ye fear ? 
There's neither Bull got loofe, nor Bear 5 


And| | 


f 


go The fecond Part 


And wil you feem.co makeefcape’ 

From fencing»fools, and Juck-a-wape 

On horfe-back ?, Clad.in Goat of Plath ? 

Yet looks but like.a S/og on buth, 

Keep, keep yourground wee‘l force Sem, back 5 
Or may---we never Money Jack. 

Then out they Szap, and Towfer call, 


_ Two cunning Curs that.would not bawl, 


But flily flye at chroator tail,. 


. And in their Courfe would feldom fail : 


The Butchers hoot,, the, Dogs.fall.on, 
The Horfes kick and wince, anon 

Down comes {pruce Valour,to che ground, 
And both Sir Knightsjlaidin a {wounds 
They like flout, Horfe-menkeep.the Saddle 


As long as ever they were ables - 


But fuch as Honor forward pricks, 
Maft now and chen expe& Horfe-tricks, 

The Squires with grief ran home to Ovxarters, 
To hang themfelves, hadithey found Garters: . 
Man thould.not truft ‘to Fortune more 
Than to.a Sodoywetisk,Whore, 


Whofe 


 Cantz, 


of Hudibras.: 
Whofe hellith a&tions are by night. } 

So as fhe‘s blind, the hates the light. 
This Hadibras (who not longs fince 

Did think himfelf a‘petty Prince) 

Does furely find; on fides and guts, ° 

(Oh out upon fuch'fickleSluts,) 

So out oth‘ bowels of (Compaflion ; 
Knights were led‘home in an odd -fafhions 
Where they no feoner entred were, 

But Sgucres provide each Knighca Chair 
To eafe their bruifed; weary Limbs:, ; 
That now in very :forrow {wims 

For when the heare with forrow ‘beats, 
The 4od)‘s put inco.cold {weats: 

So the comparifon. may hold , 

In Summers heatyand Winters: cold; 0 : 
The Knights affameithe Chair; as they » 
(Twas faid):had done ful:many aday,: 
Though notupon fuel hard conditions, 
But to take money and Petitions$* — ° 


For chey were of che Grand Consmitee: |: 


For Griewanges, more-was the pity ,° 


The fecoud Part 


And undertook:to cure em o‘re | 
And o‘re again, but made ‘em more >: 
Like Tinkers good (thofe men of Mettle:) 
| That make more holesthen mend (in Ketcles 
- The Gates were peftersd with a throng 
Of people, Knights had drawn along: 
Quoth Hydibras, J pray forbear, | 
Crowd not fo faft, but give me airs 
Air isthe foul of man, towit, 
His breathy asth? Erhicks fay of it. 
Buc whether it: be fo. or.nd 5); 
Jsnot for Animals toknows yoo 
My fpiries faints quoth he, }.pray 
pring vite ftrong, you calkAqua ; 
Which foon was in aveflehbrougat 
OF fize a quarcern fully fraught 
As good as e‘re was laid:to lip, 
Of which che Knights and Squires did fip: 
Somewhat recover'ds quoth Sir Guill. 
(Whofe Clapper all this while lay#ftill) 
Unvvillingto difturb the: vicals , 
Who might expe& fomefyveet requitals 
7 For 


| Cane 4. of Hudibras. 

_ For what was paft) will not our fate 

Afford us Friendsto fbut the Gate, 

And drive thefe ruder folk from hence; 
(How long fhall (uffer snocence?) 

At which che Squires ( recruiting breath ) 
Drew forth their fatal tools of death, 

And laid about as they were mad, 

That who could get out fir were glad ; 

In che mean while to Chamber led 

Were Knights, whothrew themfelves on bed 
To take a who!fome nap or two, 
As men o’re coil’d with labour do, 


The? fecond Part 


The fourth Canto. 
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Argument. 


The Squires are put ito great frights y 
And much do dowbt the Life of Knights: 
Viftons moft firange to them appear 
Not known abroad this many'a years 
Inqueft is made after Phyfictan 
Or Surgeon good, with Knife Incifion , 
Either to be phlebotomizds 
Or for their bruifes be advis'd 3 
Then comes the Par{on of the Town 
Doff's off bis Hat and fits him downy 
Raifes Difcourfe, [uch ast was, 
Howe’re we muft not let it pals. 
Mx: but a Pitcher chat with wearing , 
And often to the Fountain bearing, 
Ne’re | 


Canta, of udibras. 
Ne’re minding dangers ‘follow after, 
While he-can hold his bead ’bove water ; 
And cares not much to'fparéan Ear’, 

So he his Body brings home clear? 
Meeting with more Obdurate matters } 
Ac laft is broken into fhacters, gy 

Some (ay he is a Tubbs aVeffel : 
Hoop’d round about wich’ Ribs difficife, 

Which if per accident they break, 
The Veffel neéds muft pring a Leak. 

Others {peak him a heart of Oake , 

That is hew’d down by potent ftroke, © 
Leaving this credit to his ffock , 
That they are Chips of thé O/d block, 

Others compare him’ for his knocks ) 

Uncoa well-buile Tizder-box, 
Wherein cohabits heart of Flint, 

But doubtles chen there's mifchief in’; 
For Malice canfiot ‘come more near, 
Revenge, then where refts hidden fire, 
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Others think hima Hoafe of Thatch, 
Where Gunpowder does meet with Match, 
Which as the Learned)do furmife , 

Is che contef? oth’ Faculties; 

Till by Con/piracy is rent 

The Rafter and che Tesement, 00030 «| 
~ Others would have.him underftood 
Tobea meer piece of. Touchwood» 

As apt to be inflam*d to anger 

As Scold, or Husband thathas bang’d her. 
The Poet long fince (in his Clinch). 
Reduc’d his /pas unto an inch. 

Yet hechat kifs’d Wife of Wriab 

Found himjto bea huge Golsah, 

Somoliken him to Worm or Guat, 

And fome to this thing, fome to that,, 
To {moke, a flath, a-dream, a bubble, 

A Bag of caress aPan of trouble, 
Ochers (diffembling zeal) exprefs, 
Fhrough Organ<Nofeshim nothingness’ 


Cante4. of Hudibras, 
Buta more modef? Author faies 
(And truly he deferves the praife ) 
Maz ts a man (and ’tis well fed) 
If be has but a hofe on’s head. 
And others fay Hee’s but a Afan 
At bef, let hima do what he can, 
Now che Opinion of the latter 
Differs not much from che firft matter. 
But that we May avoid difputes, 
Which now-a-davs ( like co o/d Sutes ) 
Are laid afide; we will proceed , 
For Man ts but a Man indeed. 

After the Sguiresby exercife 
OF Arms had plaid their AZaffers prife, 
And People were difpers'd from Gate , 
(Which foon was fhut,alchough not late) 
Yet fenc in ftill a difmal lerry, 
Worfe then che found of {oc bo wherry, 
The Squires to folace felves a little, 
To Kitchin went, where Wench did twittle, 


G 3. And 
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And they to anfwer her did rwatele 

The whole defeription of the Battel,«' 
Quoth’one, firf, bring usin fome Beer, 
And chen good People, pray give cats 

As Thatcher {aid unto his Man, 

Wee’l raife the Ladder if. we can. 

But firft let’s drink, exenfoflay Xe 

That with his Judgement, dovagrees ; 

Each takes his Can, and healths to AZ4flers 

Do recompence their /ate difafters..yoo: 

. Quoth Wench oth’ Kitchin; pray 89 OMs 

| (Which wasbefore he had begun) 

WhénI was young, I then was told 

That Lovers true had hearts of gold, 

Which made me fa}l.in Lovey (none deeper ) 
With dlack and white,.a Chimney-fiweepers | 
But when I came to. fife out, 344! 

I found but penny, wr ap! in Clants 7 

And I another had in mine. 
So truly he and J.did. joine, 


- Cante4. of Hudibras 
 Nay,I have fitcen up whole nights 

To hear the Tales of waudring Kuights, 
And of their deeds for Ladies fake, 

And dasgers they would undertake, 

Of Lady Hegen and Sir Faris , 

(To render her words right my care 1) 

Of Prettymous and Thefaby, 

And Doradusand F asnidy ; 

And of a Prince, 1 do not know 

His Name; and Mournful Queen Dildo, 
And many more forgot have I, 

Which caus*d full many a tear in eye, 
Quoth then a Squire(for Name unmated ) 
To Hudibras he was related: 

Thofe ftories that you hack upon, 

J read have (furely) every one, 

And Don Qaixot, whofe fame may pafs, 
Buc weak to deeds of Hudsbras. 

Whofe mention flory never matches 4 
Although he lies now under batches, 

G4 Good 
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Good Lord (quoth other Squire») how you 
Give prick and praife where noneis dues 

Sir Guillielmo hasa Pate, * | 

And fits up early too, and lates 

Yea, though he has bad utterance; 

The Ladies Standard hee’l advance 

As foon as any, and maintain = © 

The matter fir came from the braims 
Though he {peakslitcle; he can do, 

As muchas hie, or |} or you, 

Hold there (quoch: other Squire) my Friend 
And Brother, you miftake my end 

And parpofe; bth Lkaow fo well, 

That which to chufe,I cannot celh, 

Yet I fay, be advifedchus , 

Comparifons are odious: 

You know your Knight, and I knew mine, 
Both men of courage,dnd defigns 

But it is fic we fhould lay, down 

Their Cudgels now, and; mind our own : 
| ’ The 


| Cant 4. of Hudibrag,’ 10} 
| The Maid requefts us to unfold 
Something that hath notyec been told s 
And fhall we not likecivil men, 

Return her our Requefts agen ? 

Ac fire there’s Beef to roait you fee, 

A flicewill not ill taken be 

From Maid, noryet no harm tous 
Unte(s chou beeft ‘oblivious : | 

Take chouche Task up, or will I, 

Te {peak of Fightsand Chivalry, 

And more efpecial/y our own, 

With perils chacare paw and ‘gone: 

No, (quoth the c’orher) be chou Speaker, 
For thou wert,ever a hearc-breaker, 

I hope not fo; quoth Maid, and {mil’d, 
My heart was neveryetbeguilid; 
Andtruly he that comes to bed 

To me, will finda, Maiden-head.,’.. 

The Devil fhall{quoth Squire) sfor me, 
He and thy Hide willibeft agree, 


102 The fecond Part 


Buc this you muft know whifper’d was 
In ears of Squire to Hudibras, 

Who ftarced and reply’d;No more 
Of this; fee you not what's before 
You ? fuch a fencence more defeats 
Our hopes of breakfaft and’our Treats : 
Tye Clapper np, lec megoon, 

I warrant we come off anon : 

And then he cameon witha powder, 

*T was (aid, none ever heard him louder: 
Dam’fel, or fair one,chufe you which | 
For both the Epethites are rich : 
Though Criticks may fay this and that, 
Yet few do wellknow which is what: 
Fair one, fome fay, doesbearthe bell, 
Others, That Damfelidoes: aswell: 
But in point of Knights Errantry; 
The Dam’fel takes Precedéncy, 

Then Dam ‘felito'you J intend--- 

A Pox upon you, make an end, 


Quoth 


 Cant.4. of Hudibras. 

- Quoth t’other Squire then, what a do 

Js here about | know not who? 

| Have patience then, repli'd the ocher, 

| Methinks one Friend fhould hear another : 

| The beef as I conceive of it, 

| Is not yet chroughly warm on {pic 3 ; 

| Difcourfe is not amifs to take 

| Up time, though but forthe Roafts fake, 
Dam’fel---J Knight (quoth the )- J pray 
Go on, whatis it you would fay ? 
Quotl he, for ought J know you long 

| To hear the found of Martial fong: 

_ And cherefore to younow J come 

| Jn plain co tell you a/Z and fome 

Since firt the Knights and we did take 

| Up Arms for Love and Honors fake , 

- To wit, for Commonwealth that Whore , 
And Moxey, of which fhe had lore, °° 

| And that we becameFortunes Imps, 

| That is her Favouritesor Pimps , 
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Our Valours ne’re were fo put to’t 2 
As in this laft unlucky bout , ‘ 
Which juftly J velace to you, 

Beviig che perils of days two, 

For, and it happen’d yefterday, 
The day betore this, as fome {fay , 
About che time thac ftomachs call, 
And merry ‘cis when Beards wagg all, 
We came co\Kieg fom, a fine place, 
J€ chat che people had but.grace, 
Where ere. we had fcarcé tafted Bit, 
The Rafcals wifht us choak’c with it : 
Which we did cake in very dudgeon, 


And therefore to revengecheir grudging, 


With Horfe in good: Caparifon; 
We fally'd forth of .Garrifow, 
Not unlike chs, a5 near of kis 
As Houfe can be ‘untolan Jan, 
(Lhe Enemy encamped were; 
And {pying us tq drawup near 


‘Em 


| Cant. 46 of Hudibras 
| "Em, “bont their heads did weapons weild, 
| And not of, ground an inch would yeild: 
When that we faw their finbbornnefe, 
_ Aad thae our number was far lefs , 
| We thought ie was our fafeft play 
_ To wheel about, and trocp away 5 
For, rather thee fuffer defeat , 
‘Tw far more noble to retreat, 
| Soon we marcht; and by good chance 
In way, we conquer'd part of France ; 
To wit, a A4ax there born and bred > 
(For fuch are Membersto the Heads } 
Him and his Party hither we 
Brought, and #/fed full courteou/ly 
For Damfels fake, but out aleck, 
The faire? Lawn may have a fpeck: 
Twere but a folly more to fay, 
They put the /lirr on ws ere day 3 
And we to take them in our traps, 
Brought on onr felves thefe late mifhaps: 
: Courage 
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Courage we wanted not, nor skil/, 

For we commanded doth at will: 

Hettor, Achilles, nor, Ajax y 

Did ever thrum bafe fellows backs 

Wich fiercer blows then we, nor came 

Off better at che firft, though lame- 

oly afcerwards, which you fhall hear ; 

If that you pleafe to /endanear: , 

Indeed (quoth Maid } J have but two, 

And cannot weli {pare one to you, 

I mean (quoth Squire) to hearken well, 

While 7my ftory our do.tell, 

I, Z,quoth the, why do I wear 

On head an Ear; if not to hear, 

Then mind me well, quoth he, for J. 

Abhor in tales, prolixity,: 

Hercules Labours.we did ofre 

And o‘re again, though done before; 

We ranfacke Hell, to wit, the Shews . , 

And pull’d ous Cerberus by theWVofe 
Ke- 


 Cant.g, ef Hudibras. 
| Releas’d Earidice from bands, 
And fet her or the Stygian Sands. 

A word or ewo (quoth Maid) by th‘way ; 
Was the a Jax or Woman, pray ? 

Fye, Fye (quoth Squire) doubelefs a Wohin, 
For fhe unto Plato was common. 

Pluto! (quoth Wench) fare /*ve heard tell 
He Chimney-fweeper was to Hell, | 
And fellin love with Perfepine , 

Joft fach another piece as I'm, 

The matter is not great (quoth Squire) 
For true it is, both trade in fire. 

But as I was faying before, 

Touching Euridice that Whore , 

For fo the was as fome do fay, 

And from her/Husband ran away, 

A Fidler rare doubtlefs was he; 

(Why may not Fidlers Cuckolds be ?) 
Then did we out-do Fre-t1-0n 4 

And piay-day gave to Ix-1-07, 


And 
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And all the ceft oth’ chained Crew; 

Sure then the Devil waS in you; «6 yt! bo 
Quoth Wench ; Ho, ho, mean (quoth be) 
Such as the Carver meant tobe. ) 
Look here! .(then he from Pocket opes «- 
(The very Figures and the»Tropes) 

ahefe ferve (quoth he) for any thing, 

_ Either & Pesfantor aKing, 

This was the Lerd.of Babylon, 

When that he had his de?-Ray on: 

This was the“ iffer to the Play, 

That made the Dive/ run away, 

This was the ugly thing in black, 

That unto “bi ffer did tarn back. 
This Herods Wife was (as ‘tis fpoke ) 

That robb‘d poor Jofeph of bis Cleake, 

Buc fure had J been in hisfted, 

J rather would have gone to bed-— 

This Lady danc‘d into the matter; 

To have the Saisrs head ferv@in Platter, 


| Cant.4. of Hadtbras. 


This Concubine was toa King 5: 0. 030 
| And looks now like a Winterling. 0.) 


ther 2 See how flat the nofe is laid; 
Sure hé,was French man fo ic made. 
More of this. ftrange untoWard ftuff 


| Imighe prodiice; but here’s enough’: ic: 


Wich thefe our Trophies wewenton;: 
And no néw dangers thoughe upon) 
But Fortune like a crofszgrain’d Sluc 5 


| Thac fhe onusa trickimight puts) o'1'¢ 


And to prevent # im our courfes:!: 
Incenfed Dogs:to fall on Horfes; 
Taking. chem (doubrlefs):co be Bears; | 

| By cheir.rongh’Goats and curtail d ears: 

For chey wich many Journeys hurry’d ; 


Had fcdrceéthe timé co be wellcurry’d: 
So we chat had through dangers waded? 


Ac laft:were by Drab-Foreune jaded; 
H 


Would any. chink chispiéce could be 91+ ° 
| Fane Shore, 1 Rofamond, over 
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We thought co have. réveng‘d her {corns , 
But curft Cows: ftill have fhorceft. horns. 
And ere chat one:coulditell three tens, 
Men were blown up like Fack {ons Hens, 
(Ic is a good Horfe never fumbles 
When ftreets the pride of: Saddle: humbfes,) 
And now [talc of Hens,i quoth/he, 3 
( Which either -boik’d:or voafted be) 
How fares she Beef? «marry, quoch Maid, 
Your ftomachs have adongcime ftaid; 
| And you deferve toihaxiea bie 
Even piping hofromioffiche pic,’ 
So fhe chat ruled. did, che roaft, | 1129 240 
Her Dudgeon whet againft the Pofte\ »» 
Threfhhold, or Scairs, On ogey or either: 
Or Log,or Block, ao mattenwherher, :: 
Since ic may. well be wnderftood) sw 2. 
They all. came from then Parent; Wood;>' 
flice asingatasanyy things’ : 
The Maidiixeight dtd sida Heunere 


OF | 


Cant 4 x of Hudibras. 
Of Trenchers there tvo need was anys 
| The board was clean asany penny: — 
| Buc erethey taken had a (nap, 
On floor *bove head was heard raps:\vrap; 
| And Chamberlain with: Embaffy 

To Squires from Knights came haftily: 
Quo thche, This is no time for eating, 
When Knights are piving over d/ceting, 
| To wit, brearhingyfor foche word 
Is render’d by our old: Record) 1 
How’s that (quoth Squires?’ and up cheyirn run 
With bafe and good peed one by. otely 
And found Knights on the bed tolye; 
With panting pulfeyand heavy eyes) 
Hand under Cheeks and Legs athwarts 
| Tokeep in Guts, and let. out fart 3 
| (For after fuch a deal of jumbling, 

How can you blame ’em to. be grumbling? } 
Their Vilage pale. a8.any clont 5 
And [harp and bleak look’e eithers f nout 3 
| H 2 Te 
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To which the Squires their hands appiy*4, 
Rubbing temples onveither fide, 

And wringing Beak, Anglice Nofe; 

Till Knights began Eyes to unclofe, 

And ftare about likeany Sprights 

Which put che Squires into (ad frights. 
Quoth SguiretoiHud. How do you do Sir? | 
Quoth Hed. to Squire, What’s that to you firs | 
tah, Ob! ’tis Tommy trufty Squire ! 
Prithee lay Pillow: fomewhat higher, 

And comy:Guts fomething applys 

For they dorage moft rogurbly 

My boneswith'anguith makes me roar, - 

As David did-when his were fore < 

Yea quoth SirGaull. I feel itke pain; 0°" 

But ic were folly coicomplain, 
Unlefs (ome Son of GALEN ‘were’ +: 
NearhandjorBroed of Sagitare, 

That might by Fudgement found give eale, 

Or dexteroa hand our grrefs appeale, veel 


Quoth 


<= 
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} Quotlrchen Squire his, He is a Wrercb 
| Thac will not for you Dotter fetch : 
I quoth che other, or a Surgeon, 
Though f'give hima piece of Sturgeon, 
| So asin Pan their brains did rumble, 
Hand over Head, down ftairs they tumble , 
Or ramble, or (atleaft) run down, 
Buc with more fpeed then has been k#own, 
Unlefs when chat theDevi/ drives, 
| And men are weary of their lives. 


| To Kitchin wherethey choughe chere mighe 


| Be Phyfick good to comfort Knight) 


They made their way, where Chamberlain 
And Offler weré at it amain, : 
| Towic, the Morfel cut from {pic 

For Squires, whofcarce had couche ‘of it. 
~Quoth Wench , Oh! are you come ? you fee 
What cunning {aps thefe youngfters be; 

They would not lec meac fuffter cold, 

| And {o to take your bit were bold. 

| H § Quoth 
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Quoth Oftler, then they! mighe’ havecome 
Sooner, and taken fhare. of fomes |. — i 

But let °em now the Hairs foot kilss 

For part they (hall not haveof this: 

Good lack, quoth Maid,if yowlficdown, | 
A piece Ple cut you mheretis brown, | 
For! am of fo good 4 nature, 

That I would plesfeeven ev'ry creature, 
Why God-aemercy then quoch Squire, 
But’cisnot that we dorequire, ©. 

‘Alchough it of concernment be | 
To us, with Knights *ewill notagree, | 
Whofe ftomacks are with beacing groan 
So queafie, Beef chey wi notown, «© 
Have you a thing that’s (carcely flege 4, | 
Brooded {oon after it was egg'd 5: iT | 
Ycliped Chick, whofe Legs is no | 
Bigger then isa Pullets T o¢ ? 

Or have you fomething lets then ity 
That Knights may fwallow down a bit? 
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1 As Mites, or Moats ta’ne in thie Sui, 
| Well fry'd and dutter’d, may go down. 
| No, /quoth che Wench) of fuch: aice-fare 
| We ever unprovided are. 
If youwil have Auctoz or Veal, 
On which the de may make a Meal 
Befpeak your Joint, it fhall be got, 
And fent with fpeed up. piping hoc » 
Or if you Hen with Legs wilhave , 
Or Pullet faws’d with Wineand Grav- 
“ey, or Pullez of any fort, 
(Provided:chat you do pay for’c) 
’T fhall be got ready ina trice, 
While Caz of Beer youdrink off twice ; 
Or if they Sugar-fops will eat’, 
Or Cawdel (very wholfome meat: ) 
Or if a Poffee chey will have., 
Vle take che pains man‘s\ife co fave: 
For life is{weet as honey -fuckle, 
Or bone in: Mutton, call’d the buckle 5 
H 4 
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Or Nut in Veal, or Rump of Hens: . 

For want *cwere pitydye fhould mean? > ¢ 

The Wench had otions good, youfee;'> © *, 

Bat Squires co chem would notagree, 
Out, out, quoth chey; there is no trifling 

With fuch whom Death isnow-a rifing}* 
We muft have Doétors fpend their Vaces, 

And hither-bring theirAntidotes 5 | 
Or Surgeon chat coiRibbs willlay 

A Plaifter totakepaimaway':” 

7 If you know any fuch, wich fpeed» : 

| Let’em be fecchic, ne’re was: more need, 

Queth Oftler (andichapper?dowell) - 

I can of aj¢e-Do&or tell, 

And one we call Hobberdehoy , 

A ching betcweena Aan and Boy, 

Bat Surgeon goods: Thefe two command «(| 

All Cures, and do: *ém-out of hand, : > 

Where do they dweljquothSquiresNo matter 

Quoth Oftlerschey.aré nex¢ door aliarters 
ay ns She 


Cant.4. of Hudibras. 

She is a Woman of (ome Grace i 

Her tongue is fwifter chen her pice, 

For that’s but flows andhim<they’ cal! 
Her Son doeshelp‘her out in all; 

He keeps Mementoes for mens thumbs, 
And fhe isgood-at curing bums : 

For though fhe'niay appear'a Sneaker, 
She cur’d the Boyles in breech of Speaker, 
And Bawdy-houfe-begotten Glanders, 
In fev’ral Parliamenc-Commanders, 


Qh ferch (quoth Squire), chofe. happy pair 

That in their skill fo wondrous are; 

And if they cure our drooping Kuights 

Their Figures we will wear in Fights, 

Thac fhall ftrike cerror to the Foe, 

Where ever wedacome.or g0,) | 

Ne’re doubei(quoth Oller) of their Art > 

For they made Mare of mineto fart, 

That-had been bound up much with wind, 

Though-double-hol’d, no vent contd find. : 
Seare!y 
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Search then(quoth Squire )thatKnights may 
Affur’d of prefent remedy, j (be 
So out goes Oft/er, and brings in 

A Woman grave, whofe Nofeand Chin 

Did credit what fhe undercook ; | 

You might read Crbe/ in. her look, 

Up Rairs the Squires fo ufher-her, 

Where come, quoth fhe, What do they ftir? 
Then hand the lays, and d/e/fings too 

©n head, and makes a deal of do; 

Which waken’d Knights our of fweet flumber, 
And fpiritstherrsdid mach ivcumber. 

Quoth then Sir Hud, Where have I been ? 
What happy fights (oh) have I feen! 
Wheream] ? whatare you? and you? 
Quoth fhe, Lama Woman true, 

Thac:here am cometo eafe your pain, 

And fettle your difturbed brain. 

Oh} (then quoth he )I’vefeen (good woman ) 
Things that to Sainics are only common; 


You 


ear, 


Cant 4. of Hudibras, Lig 
You would have thought ‘em Rats and Aree, 
But they were Birds of Paradice, 
That crumbs of comfort pick ’c up from 

The Table, and about the Room , 

And doubilefs durft have rane a {nap 

At Cheefe, though walled in with Trap : 

So prettily methought they fed , 

I could have leapt out of the bed--- 

‘You are notin one (then quoth (le ) 

No matter, Im as well quoth he : 

Then did I fee---Hold quothSirGuif 
1 pray good brother lye you ftili, | 

And Jet me fpeak, for J (indeed } ; 
Aw better able to proceed, 

J do believe thofe Spirsts were 
Either of Water, Earth,or Air 

That you did fee, and not of fire, 
JF fo, ‘tis wel they come no nigher + 
But as to mine, it wasfofweet, 
sTwould makea man rwuter co feet, 
% | My 
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_ My Adad appeared untome ; re 

Naked as Rump of Bird could bes © €2'0:23° 

And frailty urging for a bits 

| She did my, fixgers all be--- 

Thefe arediftempers of che Brain ; 

Quoth Woman, prav ye Sirs refrain 

) From ¢ alking much; were my Son here> 

Yow eed not health at all te fear. 

He isbelow;quoth Squire, Then bring’ 

#7\m up, quoth fhe; (oh happy thing) 

Soup hecomes, and givesa eer?! | 

| Upon che Patients hehad theres“? | 

| What do you ‘chink of Knights, quoth fhe? 

| Bruifed they are, and much quoth he; 

| Some tnward means we muk apply | 
As well as outward, Atos Trulye | 

| By chis cime nois'd it wasin’ Town) > » | 

Which drew the pious‘Parfox down 

To vifit Friends weve in diffref, 2° 

Andin Religion of one Meg,’ © > *: | 


q¥ zo 
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With reverence he was:brought up fairs , 
Asdid become his Cloak and Hairs; 
For both were gray ; a Chair was fer; 
But he would make no ule of it 
Uneil he had faluted Friends, 

Which done, he holds out fingers ends , 
As who fhould fay, Pm ready now 3° © 
Sow down he fits with ferous brow, ' 
Quoth he, Pm forry:thus co find 
You weak in Jody, and in minds 

But here Phyficians are, [ fee,» 
Prepar’d for both mott orderly; 
Andasthefpirit, chat’stofay, 
The foul, isbeceer chenthe Clays! > . 
That is che body ,. icis fic wR 
That Lfhould ff begin: with ic, 

He calls for drizktocleante his Gums, 
And then he /aufflles;and he hums, 
That truch it is, wit bum and hab\ 
Folk hardly knew what he did fay. 


E23 
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Ah--ah--(quoth he) we are.»-(andthen 7 
He hums, and fo goes to"e.agen 
We are--yea thac-we are---buc what ?: 


| (J would (quoth they’) hee‘d come'to'chae) 


Even juft--ah--ah-- (chat is juft nothing s 
Was ever Parfon (uh a flaw. thing 2) 


) Yea--chat we :are--hum--hum--ah-«gh-< 


Jn fine we are,-yea, yea--nay, nay--! 

We are-e- No matter what quoth Aud: 

Talk rather does ns harm then good. 

You have (quoth Prieft ). j:hhope no fou! 

Crimes on you? how dsyefind your oul 
uft where ic was, guoth: Hd, And what 

Say you, quoth Prieft,¢o queftion that ¢ 


/ Quoth Guill: indeed {‘sgnot afraid 
| To fay even as my Brother faid, 


Then ah--ah--ah--ySare heavenly well, 


» Quoth Prieft; for oughethat, J carn cell, 


Bucif you will confdein mes 
Racher a Dead chen Prieff was be: 


Cant. 4e 


of Hudibras 
A Weaver with extended Laggs', 
And face juft like thofe caf? in Faggss 
Who (thought to be in Scripture w:fe) 
Had gotten there a benefice. 
Afrer he Cup or two had kif, 
(Wich much ado) he was difmitt 
The Room, and chen fairly came on 
Dame Dottor, and Sir Surgeon, 
They had che Kxsghts co bed, and then 
‘Twas thought they look‘d like other mew, 
They putfome Liquor into Cup, 
For bruifes good, whichKnights toft up, 
Although with /frange untoward faces, 
Yet to che Cwre it no difgrace is : 


_ They likewife Plaifters did apply 


To Ribs,and fhew‘d good reafon why; 
And being with #7 furnifhed, 

They clape Caps on each Patients head, 
Quilced, and ear‘d by skill of Sempffers 
So left ‘em lyimg like Kxight Templers. 
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